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MEETING  OF  THE  BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS. 


Portland,  March  16,  1915. 

The  Board  of  Directors  of  the  Oregon  Pioneer  Asso¬ 
ciation  met  in  the  rooms  of  the  Oregon  Historical  Society, 
207  Second  Street,  at  3  p.  m.,  to  arrange  for  the  Annual 
Reunion  of  1915,  the  forty-third. 

Present:  T.  T.  Geer,  President,  1851,  Portland;  Charles 
B.  Moores,  1852,  Vice-President ;  George  H.  Himes,  1853, 
Secretary,  Portland ;  Henry  L.  Pittock,  1853,  and  John  W. 
Minto,  1848,  Directors. 

The  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  were  read  and  approved. 

An  order  of  business  was  submitted  and,  upon  motion 
of  Mr.  Himes,  was  adopted,  as  follows : 

1.  Selection  of  place  of  meeting. 

2.  Selection  of  speaker  for  annual  address. 

3.  Selection  of  Grand  Chaplain. 

4.  Selection  of  Grand  Marshal. 

5.  Appointment  of  Committees:  (a)  Committee  of 
Arrangements;  (b)  Finance  Committee;  (c)  Committee  on 
Building  and  Music;  (d)  Committee  on  Invitations;  (e) 
Committee  on  Transportation;  (f)  Reception  Committee; 
(g)  selection  of  Chairman  on  Woman’s  Auxiliary  Com¬ 
mittee. 
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After  discussion,  upon  motion  of  Mr.  Himes,  seconded 
by  Mr.  Minto,  Friday,  June  24,  was  fixed  as  the  date  of 
the  Reunion. 

There  being  no  other  invitation,  upon  the  motion  of 
Mr.  Moores,  seconded  by  Mr.  Pittock,  Portland  was  selected 
as  the  place  of  meeting. 

In  the  matter  of  securing  a  speaker,  on  motion  of  Mr. 
Himes,  seconded  by  Mr.  Moores,  Judge  J.  C.  Fullerton, 
1852,  of  Roseburg,  who  had  consented  to  prepare  an 
address  if  desired,  was  chosen  as  the  orator  of  the  day. 

Upon  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Himes,  Rev.  John  Flinn, 
1850,  Portland,  was  selected  as  the  Grand  Chaplain. 

Upon  motion  of  Mr.  Himes,  seconded  by  Mr.  Minto, 
Mr.  Bird  was  appointed  Marshal,  with  power  to  choose  his 
own  aides. 

On  motion  of  Mr.  Pittock,  it  was  voted  that  Messrs. 
Himes  and  Lee  should  be  the  Committee  on  Finance. 

On  motion,  it  was  voted  that  the  Committee  of  Arrange¬ 
ments  should  be  composed  of  President  Geer,  Mr.  Himes 
and  Mr.  Bird. 

It  was  voted  that  the  Reception  Committee  should  be 
made  up  of  the  full  Board  of  Directors,  the  Marshal  and 
such  aides  as  he  might  select. 

Secretary  Himes  was  appointed  the  Committee  on 
Transportation,  also  the  Committee  on  Invitations. 

The  matter  of  securing  a  place  of  meeting  and  suitable 
music  and  all  other  matters,  were  referred  to  the  Commit¬ 
tee  of  Arrangements. 
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On  motion  of  Mr.  Moores,  seconded  by  Mr.  Minto,  it 
was  voted  that  Mr.  D’Arcy  and  Mr.  Himes  be  the  commit¬ 
tee  to  represent  the  Oregon  Pioneer  Association  in  arrang¬ 
ing  for  the  appropriate  celebration  of  Champoeg  Day  at 
the  site  of  Old  Champoeg  on  May  2,  1915.  And  in  addi¬ 
tion  it  was  voted  by  the  Board  of  Directors  that  a  celebra¬ 
tion  of  some  kind  ought  to  be  continued  each  year  at  that 
place,  regardless  of  numbers,  and  that  it  be  held  hereafter 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Past  Presidents  and  regular  offi¬ 
cers  of  the  Oregon  Pioneer  Association. 

The  Secretary  was  authorized  to  have  one  thousand 
copies  of  the  Annual  Transactions  of  1915  printed  and  also 
such  envelopes,  letterheads,  badges,  programs,  announce¬ 
ments,  etc.,  as  in  his  judgment  might  be  necessary. 

No  further  business  appearing,  the  Board  adjourned. 

George  H.  Himes,  Secretary. 


204 


OREGON  PIONEER  ASSOCIATION 


FORTY-THIRD  ANNUAL  REUNION. 

Portland,  June  25,  1915. 

All  of  yesterday  morning  was  devoted  to  registrations 
and  reminiscences  on  the  part  of  the  Pioneers  of  Oregon. 

In  the  afternoon,  all  assembled  at  the  Masonic  Temple, 
where  the  formal  exercises  were  held.  T.  T.  Geer,  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Association,  presided.  The  programme  was  as 
follows : 

Music,  patriotic,  fife  and  drums. — T.  M.  Kellogg,  fifer;  John 
Walrod  and  Willis  D.  Palmer,  drummers. 

Call  to  order  by  T.  T.  Geer,  1851,  President,  Portland. 

Invocation,  Rev.  John  Flinn,  1850,  Chaplain,  Portland. 

Address  of  welcome,  William  L.  Brewster,  City  Commis¬ 
sioner,  representing  Mayor  H.  R.  Albee. 

Response,  by  President  Geer. 

Music,  vocal,  veteran  quartet,  W.  M.  Morse,  Dr.  J.  E.  Hall, 
H.  W.  Mills  and  Professor  Z.  M.  Parvin. 

Annual  address,  Judge  J.  C.  Fullerton,  1852,  Roseburg. 

Music,  veteran  quartet. 

Appointment  of  Committee  on  Resolutions  by  the  Presi¬ 
dent,  to  report  at  the  business  meeting  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Music,  vocal  and  instrumental,  veteran  quartet,  fife  and 
drums. 

Benediction,  by  Chaplain. 

The  pioneers  were  aroused  to  a  high  pitch  of  enthusiasm 
by  the  music  dispensed  by  the  veterans’  drum  corps.  This 
convivial  musical  trio  was  on  the  job  all  day  long  and  was 
just  as  popular  late  at  night  as  early  in  the  morning.  They 
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devoted  most  of  their  talents  and  their  efforts  to  patriotic 
selections,  but  they  aroused  unmistakable  applause  when 
they  hit  up  some  of  the  old-time  pieces  that  made  the  woods 
ring  in  the  days  when  the  pioneers  were  young. 

“The  grand  old  man  of  the  Reunion”  was  “Father” 
John  Flinn,  the  veteran  Methodist  preacher,  now  98  years 
old,  who  pronounced  the  invocation,  and  who  was  given 
a  personal  tribute  of  love  and  respect. 

Additional  inspiration  was  provided  by  the  music  of 
the  Veterans’  Quartet — W.  M.  Morse.  Dr.  J.  E.  Hall,  H. 
W.  Mills  and  Professor  Z.  M.  Parvin.  An  original  poem, 
dedicated  to  the  pioneers,  was  recited  by  James  Barton 
Adams,  the  author  and  a  pioneer  of  the  Rocky  Mountain 
region. 

The  principal  address  was  delivered  by  Judge  J.  C. 
Fullerton,  of  Roseburg,  a  pioneer  of  1852,  who  reviewed 
some  of  the  incidents  of  his  early  experiences  and  those 
of  his  parents.  His  speech  was  an  eloquent  one  and  he  was 
loudly  applauded. 

The  whole  company  joined  in  singing  the  song,  “Ore¬ 
gon,”  written  by  Professor  W.  D.  Lyman,  of  Whitman 
College,  at  Walla  Walla,  who  was  born  in  this  city  at  the 
northeast  corner  of  Third  and  Jefferson  Streets,  December 
1,  1852. 

But  the  meeting  lost  little  time  with  its  oratory  and  its 
song.  It  had  other  and  equally  pleasant  details  in  store. 

The  banquet  at  the  Armory  was  scheduled  for  4 :30 
o’clock.  A  regular  old-fashioned  picnic  lunch  was  spread 
upon  tables  that  covered  all  the  available  space  in  the  big 
building. 
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The  pioneers  were  guests  of  honor  and  the  Woman's 
Auxiliary  were  the  genial  hosts.  Prominent  Portland  so¬ 
ciety  women  and  their  fair  daughters  waited  personally  at 
the  tables.  They  trammed  in  big  trays  of  crisp,  fried 
chicken  and  wrestled  with  whole  cargoes  of  potato  salad, 
baked  salmon,  homemade  cake  and  ice  cream  so  long  as 
the  appetites  of  the  old  folks  lasted. 

Meanwhile  the  drum  corps  entertained  the  ’59ers  and 
their  elders  kept  time  with  their  feet. 

A  big  battery  of  automobiles  kept  constantly  busy  car¬ 
rying  the  people  between  the  Masonic  Temple  and  the 
Armory,  for  as  soon  as  the  feasting  was  over  the  annual 
“campfire”  was  called  again  at  the  Temple.  The  thanks  of 
the  pioneers,  as  a  body,  are  due  to  the  public  spirited  citizens 
of  Portland  for  this  highly  appreciated  courtesy. 

Nathan  H.  Bird  was  the  Grand  Marshal  in  charge  of 
the  machine  movements.  Assisting  him  were :  John  W. 
Minto,  T.  C.  Belcher,  J.  E.  Magers,  James  F.  Failing,  A.  J. 
McDaniel,  W.  M.  Hendershott,  John  Dixon,  Ivan  Hum- 
ason,  E.  J.  Jeffery,  Henry  W.  Prettyman,  M.  C.  George, 
T.  T.  Geer,  S.  A.  D.  Meek,  J.  C.  McKay,  William  Jolly, 
Frank  D  Higgins  and  F.  A.  Watts. 

Conspicuous  among  the  decorations  at  the  Masonic 
Temple  was  a  tar-bucket  of  the  pattern  that  was  used  on 
the  ox- wagons  with  which  many  of  the  pioneers  crossed 
the  plains.  Tar  was  used  in  greasing  the  wagon  axles  and 
a  bucket  of  this  lubricant  always  was  carried  for  emergency 
purposes. 

Incidentally,  the  official  song  of  this  Reunion  was  dedi¬ 
cated  to  this  same  tar  bucket  and  the  service  to  which  it  was 
devoted.  It  is  as  follows : 
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THE  LINCHPIN  WAGON. 

By  Carson  C.  Masiker,  Pioneer  of  1853. 


Sung  by  the  Veteran  Quartette  at  the  Annual  Reunion. 


Tune — “Wait  For  the  Wagon.” 


Oh,  the  linchpin  wagon 

What  memories  it  recalls 
Of  the  days  when  I  gazed 
On  the  mountains  afar. 

As  it  ground  through  the  sand 
And  the  alkali  dust — 

The  linchpin  wagon 

With  its  bucket  of  tar. 

Chorus — Wait  for  the  wagon. 
The  linchpin  wagon, 
The  linchpin  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar. 


How  the  smell  of  that  tar 
In  my  nostrils  still  lingers; 
How  softly,  yet  firmly. 

It  stuck  to  my  fingers; 

How  jolting  that  wagon 
How  tiresome  its  jar — 

That  linchpin  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar 

Chorus: 

When  the  hot  sun  beat  down 
On  the  glittering  sand. 

And  the  dust  fog’d  around  us 
On  every  hand, 

How  the  heat  seemed  to  gather 
In  every  bar 
Of  that  linchpin  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar. 

Chorus: 

When  the  red  men  attack’d  us 
And  fired  on  the  train, 

It  made  us  a  breastwork 
Again  and  again. 

’Twas  a  bedroom  at  night 
And  a  refuge  in  war — 

That  linchpin  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar. 

Chorus: 


208 


OREGON  PIONEER  ASSOCIATION 


A  couch  for  the  sick. 

The  halt  and  the  lame — 

It  carried  our  grub 

And  blankets  and  game. 
Our  women  and  children 
It  brought  from  afar — 

That  linchpin  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar. 

Chorus’ 

The  bed  of  this  wagon 
A  ferry  boat  made. 

In  the  heat  of  the  day 

It  was  sought  for  its  shade; 
But  now  ’tis  replaced 
By  an  “auto’bile”  car — 
This  linchpin  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar. 

Chorus: 

To  life’s  latest  hour 
We  never  shall  fail 
To  remember  the  loved  ones 
We  left  on  the  trail. 

Their  sad,  lonely  graves 
On  that  journey  so  far, 

We  made  in  that  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar. 

Chorus: 

The  old  pioneers 

Will  remember  the  test 
That  this  wagon  withstood 
In  their  journey  out  West; 
And  always  will  love  it, 
Though  the  time  be  afar — 
This  linchpin  wagon 
With  its  bucket  of  tar. 

Chorus: 


Among  the  interesting  figures  at  the  Reunion  was  Mrs. 
C.  J.  Adams,  1852,  of  Hillsboro,  86  years  of  age.  She 
fell  and  broke  her  hip  two  years  ago  and  missed  the  Re¬ 
union  of  that  year  and  last.  But  she  is  courageously  getting 
around  this  year  with  the  aid  of  a  crutch  and  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  events  of  the  day  as  much  as  anyone. 

After  a  short  recess  and  social  reunion,  the  pioneers, 
headed  by  the  fifer  and  drummers,  went  to  the  Armory, 


FORTY-THIRD  ANNUAL  REUNION 


209 


and  were  welcomed  by  a  reception  committee,  composed  of 
the  following  ladies :  Mrs.  Abigail  Scott  Duniway,  Mrs. 
William  Grooms,  Mrs.  Margaret  O.  Moore,  Mrs.  Matthew 
P.  Deady,  Mrs.  T.  T.  Struble,  Mrs.  Robert  Porter,  Mrs. 
Thomas  Moffett,  Mrs.  John  D.  Biles,  and  Mrs.  F.  O. 
McCown. 

This  committee  escorted  the  pioneers  to  the  banquet 
hall,  where  the  Woman’s  Auxiliary  served  a  bountiful  repast 
from  4 :30  to  6  p.  m. 

After  the  banquet  and  a  social  hour  for  greeting  old 
acquaintances,  the  pioneers  returned  to  the  Masonic  Tem¬ 
ple  at  7  :30  p.  m.  for  the  annual  business  meeting. 
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ANNUAL  BANQUET. 

This  was  prepared  and  served  by  the  Woman’s  Aux¬ 
iliary  of  the  Association,  as  follows : 

Mrs.  Charlotte  M.  Cartwright,  Honorary  President  and 
Chairman  of  the  Reception  Committee ;  Mrs.  Abigail  Scott 
Duniway,  Mrs.  Margaret  O.  Moore,  Mrs.  Matthew  P. 
Deady,  Mrs.  T.  T.  Struble,  Mrs.  Robert  Porter,  Mrs. 
Thomas  Moffett,  Mrs.  John  D.  Biles,  Mrs.  F.  O.  McCown. 

President,  Mrs.  John  W.  Minto;  Vice-President,  Mrs. 
James-  W.  Cook;  Second  Vice-President,  Miss  Kate  Hol¬ 
man;  Secretary,  Mrs.  Herbert  Holman;  Treasurer,  Mrs. 
P.  W.  Gillette. 

Executive  Board,  having  charge  of  the  tables — Mrs. 
Benton  Killin,  chairman ;  Mrs.  D.  P.  Thompson,  Mrs.  P. 
L.  Willis. 

Assistants  to  President — Miss  Agnes  McLauchlan,  Miss 
Wauneta  Matlock. 

Table  No.  1 — Mrs.  M.  C.  George,  Miss  Gertrude  Pratt; 
assistants,  Miss  Florence  George,  Mrs.  H.  G.  Colton,  Mrs. 
Maude  Upton  Scott,  Mrs.  H.  F.  Morrow. 

Table  No.  2 — Mrs.  June  McMillen  Ordway,  Mrs.  E.  W. 
Spencer ;  assistants,  Mrs.  Mollie  Gates  Williams,  Mrs.  H. 
T.  Lee,  Mrs.  Irving  Spencer,  Miss  Ella  Brown. 

Table  No.  3 — Mrs.  W.  R.  Sewall,  Mrs.  F.  Pierce  Mays; 
assistants.  Miss  Vida  Nichols,  Mrs.  George  Marshall,  Mrs. 
F.  P.  Mays,  Mrs.  Edwin  Mays. 

.  Table  No.  4  —  Mrs.  J.  Marcus  Freeman,  Mrs.  Alice 
Crane;  assistants,  Mrs.  Edith  Southwick,  Miss  Alice 
Gadsby,  Mrs.  A.  M.  Croasman,  Miss  Loisa  Peterson. 
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Table  No.  5 — Miss  Failing,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Hamilton; 
assistants,  Miss  Kate  Failing,  Mrs.  H.  C.  Cabell,  Miss  Ollie 
Failing,  Mrs.  W.  L.  Brewster. 

Table  No.  6 — Mrs.  H.  H.  Northup ;  Mrs.  Tyler  Wood¬ 
ward ;  assistants,  Miss  Jessie  Farrell,  Miss  Augusta  Miller, 
Mrs.  McCully,  Mrs.  Eva  Earhart  Alliston. 

Table  No.  7 — Mrs.  J.  L.  Hartman,  Mrs.  John  Gill ; 
assistants,  Mrs.  W.  G.  Gillingham,  Miss  Frances  Gill,  Miss 
Elsie  Gill,  Miss  Stephanie  Strain. 

Table  No.  8 — Mrs.  Lucius  Allen  Lewis,  Mrs.  J.  Wesley 
Ladd;  assistants,  Miss  Sallie  Lewis,  Mrs.  William  Warrens, 
Miss  Clementine  Hirsch,  Mrs.  Charles  E.  Chenery. 

Table  No.  9 — Mrs.  George  H.  Himes,  Mrs.  T.  S.  Mann ; 
assistants,  Mrs.  Fred  L.  Riggs,  Mrs.  William  W.  Porter, 
Mrs.  Fay  Himes  Mann,  Miss  Mildred  Riggs. 

Table  No.  10 — Mrs.  A.  Meier,  Mrs.  P.  J.  Mann;  assist¬ 
ants,  Miss  Ruth  Rosenthal,  Miss  Helen  Simon,  Mrs.  Abe 
Meier,  Mrs.  Henry  Metzger. 

Table  No.  11 — Mrs.  H.  B.  Nicholas,  Mrs.  C.  E.  Morey; 
assistants,  Mrs.  W.  E.  Pratt,  Mrs.  E.  B.  Waite,  Miss  Helen 
Eastham,  Miss  Shirley  Eastham. 

Table  No.  12 — Mrs.  Harriet  K.  McArthur,  Mrs.  George 
Taylor;  assistants,  Mrs.  I.  L.  Patterson,  Mrs.  Roger  B. 
Sinnott,  Miss  Mary  Adair,  Miss  lone  Stewart. 

Table  No.  13 — Mrs.  P.  W.  Gillette,  Mrs.  George  H. 
Lamberson;  assistants,  Mrs.  S.  P.  Lockwood,  Miss  Mari¬ 
etta  Meussdorffer,  Miss  Grace  Lamberson  (one  to  be  sup¬ 
plied). 
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Table  No.  14— Mrs.  P.  L.  Willis,  Mrs.  M.  A.  M.  Ashley; 
assistants,  Mrs.  William  Dutton,  Mrs.  Edwin  Caswell,  Mrs. 
T.  B.  Foster,  Mrs.  S.  B.  Huston. 

Table  No.  15 — Mrs.  James  F.  Failing,  Mrs.  George 
Warren;  assistants,  Miss  Sanford,  Miss  Vida  Nichols.  Miss 
Marian  Voorhies,  Miss  Henrietta  C.  Failing. 

Table  No.  16 — Mrs.  George  W.  Weidler,  Mrs.  John 
McCraken;  assistants,  Miss  Stephens,  Miss  Sherlock,  Miss 
Weidler,  Miss  Clarissa  Wiley. 

Table  No.  17 — Mrs.  Ivan  Humason,  Mrs.  Percy  Blanch¬ 
ard;  assistants,  Mrs.  Frederick  Cookman,  Miss  Hilda 
Humason,  Mrs.  W.  F.  Fiebig,  Miss  Jocelyn  Foulkes. 

Table  No.  18 — Miss  Gile,  Mrs.  H.  W.  Ogilbee;  assist¬ 
ants,  Airs.  Kate  H.  Ogilbee,  Miss  Eleanor  Gile,  Mrs.  Mar¬ 
garet  Biddle,  Mrs.  F.  D.  Chamberlain. 

Booth  No.  1 — Meats,  fish,  salad — Mrs.  Herbert  Holman, 
chairman ;  assistants,  Mrs.  D.  W.  Campbell,  Mrs.  A.  L. 
Pease,  Mrs.  C.  W.  Fulton,  Mrs.  D.  M.  McLauchlan,  Mrs. 
R.  H.  Birdsall,  Mrs.  O.  A.  Lyman,  Mrs.  James  Keeney, 
Mrs  John  H.  Burgard,  Miss  Gussie  Marshall,  Mrs.  R.  F. 
Prael,  Mrs.  H.  E.  Coleman. 

Booth  No.  2— Bread,  cake,  biscuit — Miss  Nannie  E. 
Taylor,  chairman;  assistants,  Miss  Lambert,  Mrs.  A.  H. 
McGowan,  Mrs.  W.  N.  Gatens,  Mrs.  Max  Fleischner,  Mrs. 
R.  C.  Prince,  Mrs.  D.  L.  Pratt,  Miss  Plummer,  Aliss  Hilde- 
garde  Plummer,  Miss  Linley  Alorton,  Aliss  Bess  Bodman, 
Miss  Agnes  Kelly. 

Booth  No.  3 — Ice  cream — Airs.  J.  A.  Newell,  chairman ; 
assistants,  Miss  Mary  Meldrum,  Miss  Bickel,  Miss  Lena 
Bickel,  Airs.  May  Gay,  Mrs.  Harvey  A.  Hogue. 
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Booth  No.  4 — Milk,  cream,  butter — Miss  Mary  McKay, 
chairman;  assistants,  Mrs.  E.  A.  Breyman,  Mrs.  Albert 
Morrison  Brown,  Mrs.  Hilton  Demmer,  Mrs.  Sybil  Brown. 
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BUSINESS  MEETING. 

The  pioneers  assembled  at  7 :30  p.  m.,  and  the  first 
business  was  that  of  electing  officers  for  the  ensuing  year, 
which  resulted  as  follows : 

President,  Charles  B.  Moores,  1852 ;  Vice-President,  H. 
L.  Pittock,  1853 ;  Secretary,  George  H.  Himes,  1853 ;  Treas¬ 
urer,  W.  M.  Ladd,  1855;  Directors,  John  W.  Minto,  1848; 
Nathan  H.  Bird,  1846 ;  W.  H.  H.  Du  fur,  1859. 

Mr.  Himes  was  re-elected  without  opposition  for  the 
thirty-first  time. 

The  Resolutions  Committee  also  brought  in  a  set  of 
emphatic  declarations  lauding  Mr.  Himes  for  his  faithful 
and  efficient  efforts. 

The  first  declaration  expressed  “regret  at  the  inroads 
made  in  the  past  year  in  decimating  our  ranks  of  those  who 
bore  a  conspicuous  part  in  the  settlement  of  the  Oregon 
country  in  pioneer  days.” 

Further  resolutions  appealed  to  the  State  Legislature 
to  pass  a  law  providing  for  the  care  of  pioneer  cemeteries. 
Congress  was  urged  to  provide  pensions  for  Indian  War 
veterans. 

A  special  resolution  was  adopted,  touching  on  the  Su¬ 
preme  Court’s  recent  decision  in  the  Oregon  &  California 
land  grant  case,  which  reads  as  follows : 

'‘Resolved,  That  the  Oregon  Pioneer  Association,  now 
assembled,  does  urge  upon  Congress  to  inaugurate  speedily 
such  legislation  as  will  conserve  the  surplus  revenues  to  be 
derived  from  the  sale  of  these  lands  (in  excess  of  $2.50 
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an  acre,  that  amount  going  to  the  railroad)  for  the  benefit 
of  the  irreducible  school  fund  of  the  state.” 

A  permanent  fireproof  building  for  records  of  the  Ore¬ 
gon  Historical  Society  was  asked,  and  another  resolution 
provided  for  a  committee  to  take  up  with  the  State  Legisla¬ 
ture  the  feasibility  of  declaring  February  14  of  each  year — 
Admission  Day — a  special  occasion,  when  educational  insti¬ 
tutions  should  hold  exercises  commemorative  of  the  inau¬ 
guration  of  a  state  government  in  Oregon. 

The  Legislature  also  was  asked  to  provide  an  enclosure 
and  permanent  building  on  the  grounds  at  Champoeg, 
where  the  Oregon  provisional  government  was  established, 
May  2,  1843. 

Ezra  Meeker,  pioneer  of  1852,  received  a  separate  reso¬ 
lution  of  thanks  for  his  work  in  preserving  the  old  “Oregon 
Trail.” 

A  proposal  also  was  made  that  a  monument  be  erected 
in  Willson  Avenue,  Salem,  to  commemorate  the  “ability 
and  poetic  genius  of  Samuel  Leonidas  Simpson,  a  pioneer 
of  1846.” 
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ANNUAL  “CAMPFIRE.” 

Colonel  Robert  A.  Miller,  1854,  presided  at  the  “camp¬ 
fire”  session.  An  interesting  number  of  the  early  evening 
was  a  tableau  depicting  Indian  life  at  the  time  of  the 
pioneers.  This  was  conducted  by  Mrs.  L.  B.  Bartlett,  a 
pioneer  of  1853. 

Miss  Eugenia  Craig,  a  daughter  of  a  pioneer,  offered  a 
selected  reading. 

Comedy  was  furnished  by  a  Chinook  dialogue  between 
Cyrus  H.  Walker,  1838,  and  E.  B.  McFarland,  1852. 

The  pioneers’  feet  grew  nimble  when  the  old-time 
fiddlers  struck  up  their  tunes.  D.  C.  Bowers,  Melvin  Baker 
and  Arthur  J.  Quigley  played  the  fiddles  and  Mrs.  D.  C. 
Bowers  played  the  piano  accompaniment. 

Miss  Mildred  A.  Kingsley  sang  several  songs  and  the 
Veterans’  Quartet  sang  popular  old-time  numbers. 

The  musical  programme  was  interspersed  with  five- 
minute  speeches  by  pioneers  in  the  audience,  until  the  time 
for  adjournment  arrived  at  10:30  p.  m.,  when  all  united 
in  singing  “Auld  Lang  Syne.” 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

Bv  Shad  O.  Krantz,  in  The.  Oregonian. 

Comrades  in  youth,  hope  and  adversity,  those  pioneers  of 
Oregon’s  earliest  periods  met  last  night  as  friends  in  old  age, 
retrospect  and  comfort.  It  was  the  annual  “camp  fire.” 

They  gave  hearty  recognition  to  the  principles  of  Wilson 
Day.  Pioneers  are  nothing  if  not  patriotic;  and  in  a  time  of 
stress  they  are  not  inclined,  as  a  rule,  to  split  hairs  over  polit¬ 
ical  preferences.  Therefore  three  housing  cheers  for  “Woodrow 
Wilson,  Our  President.” 

It  is  hard  to  believe  that  they  all  are  a  year  older  than  when 
they  were  here  a  year  ago — those  old  pioneers  who  gathered 
for  another  triumphant  reunion  in  Portland  yesterday. 

But  the  calendar — that  spiteful  enemy  of  youth  and  the 
rugged  frontier — says  so — that  a  year  has  passed  since  their  last 
happy  gathering. 

But  for  the  calendar  and  its  unrelenting  vigil  over  time  and 
events  those  old  boys  and  girls  who  gave  the  Oregon  Country 
to  the  Nation  would  unconsciously  but  successfully  deceive  the 
present  generation.  They  are  artful  cheats  and  frauds  when  it 
comes  to  dealing  with  the  calendar — every  one  of  them. 

Not  a  man  looks  a  day  older  than  a  year  ago,  and  some  of 
the  women,  it  is  easy  to  see,  actually  look  a  little  younger. 

Time  sets  lightly  upon  their  venerable  brows,  and  they  all 
agree  that  these  annual  reunions  aid  materially  in  beating  Old 
Father  Time  at  his  malicious  practice. 

If  everyone  didn’t  have  such  absolute  faith  in  the  intelligence 
and  integrity  of  George  H.  Himes,  the  omnipresent  Secretary 
of  the  Pioneers,  many  persons  doubtless  would  believe  that  he 
was  joking  when  he  caused  the  badges  bearing  the  dates  of 
their  arrival  to  be  pinned  on  some  of  those  folks. 

To  see  a  spry  and  active  chap  with  all  the  outward  appear¬ 
ance  of  a  man  of  45  or  50  wearing  a  badge  with  the  figures  “1852” 
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seemed  almost  like  a  travesty  on  truth,  for  anyone  who  was  in 
Oregon  in  1852  must  necessarily  be  at  least  63  years  old  now. 
But  in  every  particular  the  dates  on  the  badges  coincided  with 
the  dates  of  birth  or  arrival  in  what  then  was  Oregon. 

Only  those  whose  good  fortunes  placed  them  in  the  Oregon 
Country  prior  to  or  during  the  year  of  the  admission  of  the 
state  to  the  Union — 1859 — are  eligible  to  membership  in  the 
Association  of  Oregon  Pioneers. 

The  Secretary’s  catalogue — truthful  but  ^sinister — shows  that 
hundreds  of  those  hardy  folks  are  passing  out  of  this  life  every 
year,  but  the  number  in  attendance  at  the  annual  meeting  seems 
never  to  grow  less.  The  registration  this  year  was  greater  than 
last.  It  approximated  1,100.  Pioneers  came  from  all  parts  of  the 
West — from  California  and  Nevada,  from  Idaho  and  Washing¬ 
ton — for  all  who  were  here  prior  to  the  year  of  Oregon’s  ad¬ 
mission  are  eligible  to  membership,  whether  they  live  here 
now  or  not. 

One  of  the  happy  periods  of  every  reunion  is  that  devoted  to 
registrations.  Every  old  “boy”  and  every  old  “girl”  reports  at 
the  Secretary’s  office  and  records  the  circumstances  of  arrival. 
A  badge  showing  in  large  figures  the  year  of  reaching  Oregon 
is  pinned  upon  the  coat  lapel  and  the  recipient  then  is  ready  to 
move  about  and  swap  reminiscences.  And  this  results  in  many 
surprises,  and  very  often  in  the  renewal  of  old  acquaintanceship 
after  a  separation  of  many  years. 

That’s  about  the  principal  indoor  and  outdoor  pastime  of 
these  reunions — reminiscences.  They  have  a  programme  of 
more  or  less  formal  nature,  but  that  wouldn’t  attract  very  many 
pioneers.  Were  it  not  for  the  opportunity  to  recall  the  stirring 
incidents  of  the  pioneer  days  the  reunions  would  not  be  the 
joyous,  happy  occasions  that  they  are. 
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ANNUAL  MEETING  OF  SONS  AND  DAUGHTERS 
OF  OREGON  PIONEERS. 


Portland,  June  24,  1915. 

Mrs.  S.  B.  Huston  was  unanimously  elected  President 
of  the  Sons  and  Daughters  of  Oregon  Pioneers  at  a  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  Board  of  Directors,  immediately  following  the 
regular  session  of  the  Society  at  the  Library  last  night. 
John  W.  Minto,  1848,  is  retiring  President. 

James  F.  Failing,  1853,  was  named  Vice-President,  and 
Mrs.  P.  J-.  Bannon  was  elected  to  succeed  herself  as  Secre¬ 
tary-Treasurer.  Two  new  members  were  added  to  the 
Board  of  Directors.  They  are  Mrs.  D.  P.  Thompson  and 
Milton  A.  Miller. 

To  be  used  in  the  construction  of  a  substantial  memorial 
to  Oregon  pioneers,  it  was  voted  last  night  to  collect  yearly 
dues  of  $1  from  each  member  of  the  Society.  The  member¬ 
ship  fee  remains  at  $1.  There  are  more  than  450  members 
enrolled  in  the  Society  at  the  present  time. 
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THIRTIETH  ANNUAL  REUNION  OF  THE  INDIAN 
WAR  VETERANS  OF  THE  NORTH  PACIFIC 
COAST,  PORTLAND,  JUNE  23,  1915. 

The  thirtieth  annual  meeting  of  the  Indian  War  Vet¬ 
erans  of  the  North  Pacific  Coast  was  called  to  order  at  10 
o’clock  a.  m.,  by  the  Grand  Commander.  The  following 
officers  were  present:  W.  D.  Stillwell,  Grand  Commander; 
Sol.  Durbin,  Vice-Grand  Commander ;  A.  J.  McDaniel,  Vice- 
Grand  Commander;  Otto  Kleemann,  Grand  Adjutant; 
Charles  Chambreau,  Grand  Paymaster;  John  W.  Cullen, 
Grand  Marshal ;  W.  D.  Ewing,  Grand  Chaplain,  and  E.  N. 
Morgan,  Captain  of  Guard. 

Prayer  was  offered  by  Cyrus  H.  Walker,  after  which 
an  address  of  welcome  to  the  City  of  Portland  was  deliv¬ 
ered  by  Robert  A.  Miller,  Past  President  of  the  Oregon 
Pioneer  Association,  to  which  responses  were  made  by  the 
Grand  Commander  and  A.  B.  Roberts.  Henry  A.  David 
made  a  speech  of  welcome  in  behalf  of  Mayor  Albee,  who 
was  unable  to  be  present  owing  to  illness. 

The  financial  report  was  then  made,  after  which  Cyrus 
H.  Walker  offered  a  resolution,  which  was  unanimously 
adopted,  asking  that  Indian  War  Veterans  and  wives  and 
the  widows  of  veterans  write  members  of  Congress  asking 
that  means  be  provided  to  pay  the  expenses  of  the  meetings 
of  the  veterans.  He  then  made  an  eloquent  address  in 
behalf  of  the  peace  movement,  and  felicitated  his  country¬ 
men  that  they  were  not  entangled  in  the  great  war. 

ROLL  OF  THE  DEAD  REPORTED  FOR  PAST  YEAR. 

John  Minto,  Harvey  B.  Morgan,  Edward  P.  Wallace, 
William  Russell,  Samuel  Todd,  James  Brown,  Henry  H. 
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Woodward,  William  Kane,  George  Miller,  Albert  G.  Lloyd, 
David  Mills.  Widows  of  Veterans:  Mrs.  Mary  Wright, 
Mrs.  Ellen  Bidwell. 

Refreshments  were  served  in  the  basement  of  the  hall, 
at  which  music  was  furnished  by  a  string  orchestra. 

Repairing  again  to  the  hall,  Grand  Commander  Stillwell 
turned  the  gavel  over  to  Vice-Grand  Commander  McDan¬ 
iels,  who  presided  for  the  social  session.  At  this  many  num¬ 
bers  were  rendered  by  sons  and  daughters  of  the  veterans 
in  the  way  of  vocal  and  instrumental  music  and  recitations. 
Every  number  was  loudly  applauded  and  each  responded 
with  an  encore. 

Officers  elected  for  the  ensuing  year  were  as  follows : 
Grand  Commander,  A.  B.  Roberts ;  Vice-Grand  Com¬ 
manders,  Edward  A.  Ross  and  E.  N.  Morgan ;  Grand  Ad¬ 
jutant,  Otto  Ross ;  Grand  Paymaster,  Charles  Chambreau ; 
Grand  Chaplain,  W.  D.  Ewing;  Captain  of  Guard,  W.  R. 
McCord ;  Relief  Committee,  Otto  Kleemann  and  Charles 
Chambreau. 

A  resolution  of  condolence  to  A.  B.  Stuart  for  the  loss 
of  his  son  was  unanimously  adopted,  also  a  resolution  of 
thanks  to  the  Sons  and  Daughters  of  Indian  War  Veterans 
for  the  fine  lunch  provided  and  the  fine  programme  ren¬ 
dered  at  the  social  session. 

The  meeting  was  then  led  in  prayer  by  Rev.  Mr.  Cul¬ 
len,  after  which  it  was  adjourned  sine  die. 
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RETROSPECTIVE. 

Bv  Addison  Bennett,  in  The  Oregonian. 

Three  years  ago,  when  the  Indian  War  Veterans  met  in  this 
city,  there  were  present  on  the  rollcall  295;  two  years  ago  the 
number  had  dwindled  to  201;  last  year  76  answered  to  their 
names;  this  year  the  number  was  only  60  when  the  clerk  called 
the  roll  at  the  meeting  in  the  Woodmen  of  the  World  Hall,  on 
Tenth  Street.  It  is  no  wonder  that  the  veterans  are  falling  so 
rapidly  when  it  is  remembered  that  one  to  become  a  veteran 
must  have  arrived  in  Oregon  prior  to  1856 — 59  years  ago. 

In  the  audience  yesterday  there  were  probably  three  hun¬ 
dred  people,  many  of  them  widows  and  children  of  veterans, 
nearly  all  of  the  others  pioneers  who  had  not  taken  part  in 
fighting  the  Indians. 

But  what  an  audience  it  was!  As  I  looked  out  over  the  old 
men  and  women,  having  no  eyes  for  the  -younger  generation,  I 
thought  I  would  like  to  have  a  picture  of  Old  Man  Oregon,  that 
much  maligned  yet  much  beloved  fiction  of  the  brain  of  the 
cartoonist.  To  get  such  a  picture  as  to  do  the  subject  justice  I 
would  take  those  sixty  veterans  and  make  a  composite  picture 
of  them.  By  such  treatment  I  would  have  an  ideal  picture  of 
Old  Man  Oregon.  It  would  be  the  picture  of  a  man  brave, 
strong,  active,  intelligent;  a  man  who  loves  his  God,  his  coun¬ 
try,  his  family,  his  home,  his  neighbor  and  his  state — a  man  who 
would  fight  for  one  or  all  of  these  to  the  death  against  any 
enemy. 

These  sixty  grizzled  veterans  were  first  and  foremost  in 
framing  and  defending  Oregon.  It  was  these  men  and  their 
comrades  that  gave  this  Oregon  land  to  our  country  and  made 
it  possible  for  you  and  me  to  live  in  it  and  call  it  our  country, 
our  home,  to  reverence  it  as  a  spot  chosen  of  God. 

To  say  that  every  citizen,  aye,  every  resident  of  Oregon, 
should  revere  and  honor  these  men  is  not  going  near  far  enough 
if  we  confine  that  reverence  and  honor  to  words.  We  ought  to 
see,  that  is,  as  a  community  and  a  people,  that  their  ways  are 
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ways  of  peace  and  plenty.  It  will  be  but  a  puny  payment  to 
them  for  what  they  have  done  to  place  flowers  upon  their  graves 
after  they  have  passed  on,  to  sing  eulogies  which  they  can 
never  hear. 

More  than  ten  per  cent  of  them  died  during  the  past  year. 
And  none  can  come  among  us  to  fill,  or  even  partially  fill,  their 
places.  When  the  last  one  passes  away  their  order  will  become 
extinct — and  then  we  will  wonder  how  it  was  that  we  did  not 
do  them  greater  reverence  while  they  were  with  us.  And  it  will 
be  too  late  to  make  amends  for  our  error. 

That  is  the  dark  and  somber  side  which  it  is  well  to  dwell  on. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  veterans  are  now  as  they  were  when 
they  went  forth  to  defend  their  homes  and  families  and  even 
their  country  against  the  forays  of  the  Red  Men.  They  went 
without  a  murmur,  because  it  was  their  duty  to  go — as  many  of 
them,  aged  and  decrepit  as  they  are,  would  go  forth  tomorrow, 
if  called  on  to  defend  their  country  against  a  foreign  foe  or  a 
treasonable  outbreak.  They  neither  ask  nor  seek  undue  praise 
or  emolument.  They  do  not  pride  themselves  as  heroes  of  great 
renown.  All  they  ask  is  a  decent  and  honest  recognition  of 
their  rights  as  men  who  did  their  whole  duty  in  the  hours  of 
peril  and  did  it  well — and  did  it  with  scant  thoughts  of  recom¬ 
pense  or  reward. 

Turning  to  another  picture  I  fain  would  paint  one,  were  I 
able,  of  the  wives  and  families  which  these  veterans  left  behind 
when  they  fared  forth  to  answer  the  call  of  duty.  I  think  of  the 
mothers  and  wives  left  desolate  to  live  as  best  they  could  on  the 
scantiest  of  scant  fare  while  their  husbands  and  fathers  were 
away  on  the  paths  of  the  Red  Men.  While  it  was  hard  enough 
for  the  men  themselves,  it  was  doubly,  trebly  hard  for  the  wives, 
mothers  and  little  children  who  were  left  behind  to  be  haunted 
by  fear  and  harassed  by  misgivings.  Yes,  all  honor  to  those 
noble  women.  Their  place  is  not  large  enough,  their  devotions 
not  sufficiently  considered  in  any  history  of  Oregon  that  ever 
has  been  or  ever  will  be  written  of  Oregon.  And  no  story  was 
ever  told  on  the  pages  of  truth  or  the  pages  of  fiction  that 
equals  the  story  of  those  brave  women  in  the  days  of  Oregon’s 
greatest  peril. 
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PRESIDENTS 

From  organization,  October  18,  1873,  to  June  24,  1915 — first 
column,  date  of  arrival;  second,  year  of  service: 

*F.  X.  Matthieu  .  1842  1873 

*John  W.  Grim  .  1847  1874 

*John  Minto  .  1844  1875 

*John  Minto  .  1844  1876 

*William  J.  Herren  .  1843  1877 

*Medorem  Crawford  .  1842  1878 

*Medorem  Crawford  .  1842  1879 

*Medorem  Crawford  .  1842  1880 

*Medorem  Crawford  .  1842  1881 

*J.  W.  Nesmith  .  1843  1882 

*J.  W.  Nesmith  .  1843  1883 

J.  T.  Apperson  .  1847  1884 

J.  T.  Apperson  .  1847  1885 

*M.  Wilkins  .  1847  1886 

*M.  Wilkins  .  1847  1887 

^Joseph  Watt  .  1844  1888 

*John  Minto  .  1844  1889 

*John  Minto  .  1844  1890 

*William  S.  Ladd  .  1851  1891 

*William  S.  Ladd  .  1851  1892 

*Henry  W.  Corbett  .  1851  1893 

*Henry  W.  Corbett  .  1851  1894 

*Henry  Failing  .  1851  1895 

*George  H.  Williams  .  1853  1896 

*George  H.  Williams  .  1853  1897 

*Benton  Killin  .  1845  1898 

J.  T.  Apperson  .  1847  1899 

*Lee  Laughlin  .  1847  1900 

*J.  H.  D.  Gray  (born  in  Oregon) .  1839  1901 

J.  C.  Moreland  .  1852  1902 

William  Galloway  .  1852  1903 

W.  T.  Wright .  1852  1904 

John  W.  Minto  (born  in  Oregon) .  1848  1905 

M.  C.  George  .  1851  1906 

Joseph  D.  Lee  (born  in  Oregon) .  1848  1907 

J.  E.  Magers  .  1852  1908 

Frederick  V.  Holman  (born  in  Oregon) .  1852  1909 

P.  H.  D’Arcy  .  1857  1910 

Robert  A.  Miller  (born  in  Oregon) .  1854  1911 

Joseph  Buchtel  .  1852  1912 

Joseph  L.  Carter  (born  in  Oregon) .  1844  1913 

T:.  T.  Geer  (born  in  Oregon) .  1851  1914 

Charles  B.  Moores  .  1852  1915 


*Deceased. 
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NECROLOGY. 

Names  of  Oregon  pioneers  and  year  of  their  arrival, 
who  died  from  June  1,  1915,  to  May  31,  1916,  as  far  as 
it  has  been  possible  to  secure  them.  Only  those  marked 
thus  (*)  have  ever  been  members  of  the  Oregon  Pioneer 
Association : 


Abbey,  Peter  M . 

.  1853 

Feb. 

8, 

1916 

Abbott,  S.  Y . 

.  1852 

Dec. 

2 

1914 

*Adair,  Col.  John . 

.  1849 

Nov. 

20, 

1915 

Adams,  Oscar  P.  .  . . 

.  1854 

Oct. 

23, 

1914 

Adams,  Rev.  John  Henry . 

.  1852 

Jan. 

25, 

1916 

Adams,  Marion  C . 

.  1858 

Feb. 

3 

1916 

Adams,  Mrs.  Larcina . 

.  1852 

Jan. 

26, 

1916 

Aiken,  Mrs.  Hester . 

.  1852 

Feb. 

4, 

1916 

Allen,  Edward  Jay . 

.  1852 

Dec. 

26, 

1915 

Allen,  Mrs.  Mary  A.  Settlemeir . 

.  1850 

Dec. 

1, 

1915 

*Applegate,  Peter  . 

.  1853 

April 

12, 

1916 

Anderson,  Thomas  (to  Calif.) . 

.  1851 

Feb. 

21, 

1916 

Baker,  Mrs.  Sarah  Hale . 

.  1852 

March 

1915 

Barton,  Benj.  R.  I . 

.  1853 

Jan. 

■16, 

1916 

*Bartenstein,  Mrs.  Eva . 

.  1846 

Oct. 

8, 

1915 

Baltimore,  John  . 

.  1853 

Feb. 

9, 

1916 

Beary,  Solomon  . 

.  1850 

Feb. 

4, 

1916 

*Beekman,  C.  C . 

.  1850 

Feb. 

2, 

1916 

Belcher,  James  M . . 

.  1850 

May 

30, 

1916 

Bennett,  Mrs.  Sarah . 

1851 

April 

8, 

1916 

*Benjamin,  Mrs.  Mary  M . 

.  1850 

May 

30, 

1916 

*Bergman,  Joseph  . 

.  1856 

May 

18, 

1916 

Berry,  Lee  . 

.  1848 

April 

8, 

1916 

*  Bills,  Mrs.  Ann  Elizabeth . 

.  1853 

Jan. 

24, 

1916 

Birdseye,  Mrs.  Clara  Fleming . 

.  1850 

April 

4, 

1916 

Blake,  David  A . 

.  1852 

Sept. 

16, 

1915 

*Blank,  Mrs.  Parthenia  H.  McMillen. 

Dec. 

25, 

1915 

*Blount,  Wm . 

.  1852 

Jan. 

5, 

1916 

Bloomfield,  Mrs.  Fannie  M . 

.  1853 

June 

6, 

1915 

Bonney,  Truman  L . 

.  1845 

July 

20 

1915 
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Boone,  Capt.  Alphonso . 

.  1846 

March 

29, 

1916 

*Bonser,  Mrs.  M.  A . 

.  1844 

Sept. 

24, 

1914 

Bowen,  Joshua  . 

.  1853 

Dec. 

14, 

1914 

Bowen,  Peter  . 

Bowie,  Mrs.  Louisa  A . 

.  1852 

May 

13, 

1916 

Boynton,  Mrs.  Mary  A . 

.  1850 

Jan. 

11,1916 

Buoy,  Noah  . 

.  1852 

Jan. 

31, 

1916 

♦Brallier,  Henry  . 

.  1849 

Oct. 

9, 

1915 

Breck,  Mrs.  Annie  Ashmead . 

.  1854 

Feb. 

23, 

1916 

Brewer,  Mrs.  Margaret  C . 

.  1853 

Feb. 

2 

1916 

Bradley,  Wm.  P . 

.  1852 

Jan. 

16, 

1916 

Briggs,  Daniel  . 

.  1847 

Jan. 

23, 

1916 

Bristow,  Samuel  . 

.  1848 

Feb. 

16, 

1916 

Brown,  Holbert  H . 

.  1852 

Sept. 

10, 

1915 

Brown,  Dr.  Elmer  M . 

.  1847 

May 

14, 

1916 

♦Bryant,  Chas.  Wesley . 

.  1853 

Oct. 

27, 

1915 

Bump,  Mrs.  Emily  C . 

.  1847 

Oct. 

21, 

1915 

Burchard,  Mrs.  Mary . 

1854 

July 

4, 

1915 

Burgen,  Mrs.  Susan . 

.  1852 

Dec. 

21, 

1915 

Bulger,  Capt.  Thomas  J . 

.  1859 

Jan. 

19, 

1916 

Bushnell,  Mrs.  Sarah  E.  Ferrell . 

.  1852 

Jan. 

29, 

1916 

*Butler,  Mrs.  Polly  Caroline . 

.  1846 

Jan. 

17, 

1916 

Butler,  Jonathan  J. . 

.  1853 

Oct. 

25, 

1914 

Cameron,  Theodoric  . 

.  1852 

June 

9, 

1914 

Campbell,  Geo . 

.  1852 

Feb. 

16, 

1916 

Campbell,  Robert  E . 

.  1851 

May 

14, 

1916 

Cann,  Thomas  M . 

.  1854 

Oct. 

25, 

1915 

*Caples,  Mrs.  Nancy  Ann . . . 

.  1849 

July 

17, 

1914 

♦Capps,  Mrs.  Nancy  Laughlin . 

.  1847 

Feb. 

25, 

1916 

♦Carson,  Mrs.  Delilah . 

.  1853 

Oct. 

20, 

1914 

*Cartwright,  Mrs.  Charlotte  Moffett.. 

.  1845 

July 

20, 

1915 

Callison,  Josiah  . . 

.  1848 

April 

21, 

1915 

♦Chadwick,  Mrs.  Jane  Ann  Smith..., 

.  1853 

April 

13, 

1916 

*Chase,  Mrs.  Caroline  H . 

,  1855 

March 

5, 

1915 

*Chambers,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Harrison.. 

,  1845 

Sept 

6, 

1915 

♦Charman,  Mrs.  Mary  M . 

1857 

Jan. 

17, 

1915 

Chamberlain,  Henry  W . 

,  1853 

Feb. 

20, 

1916 

Churchill,  Alexander  Hamilton . 

,  1854 

Aug. 

26, 

1914 
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Clark,  Mrs.  Susan  P . 

1856 

July 

26, 

1915 

Chapman,  A.  J . 

1856 

Feb. 

9, 

1915 

*Collard,  Mrs.  Martha  Frances . 

1845 

Aug. 

29, 

1915 

Clinton,  Mrs.  Sarah  . 

1852 

Feb. 

27, 

1915 

Conlee,  James  M . 

1852 

April 

9, 

1916 

*Cook,  James  Wilson . 

1852 

Aug. 

24, 

1914 

Cook,  Mrs  Sarah  T . 

1850 

Feb. 

4, 

1916 

Cooley,  Robert  F . 

1845 

April 

8, 

1916 

Cooley,  Matthias  . 

1845 

Dec. 

8, 

1915 

Cornelius,  Mrs  Nancy  Ellen . 

Aug. 

7, 

1914 

Cox,  Mrs.  Lucy . 

1853 

Feb. 

23, 

1915 

Cox,  Richard  Franklin . 

1846 

Sept. 

30, 

1915 

*Crawford,  Thomas  H . 

1852 

May 

30, 

1915 

Crawford,  Rev.  Jasper  Vincent . 

1851 

Dec. 

10, 

1915 

Creswell,  Donald  C . 

1852 

March 

21, 

1916 

*Crowley,  Solomon  K . 

1852 

April 

26, 

1915 

*Curry,  Ratliff  Boone . 

Dec. 

20, 

1915 

Cummings,  Mrs.  Catherine  M . 

1857 

Oct. 

18, 

1914 

*Daly,  Mrs.  Priscilla  M . 

1853 

June 

11, 

1914 

Damphoffer,  Michael  . 

1856 

March 

12, 

1916 

Davis,  Thomas  J . 

1850 

Sept. 

26, 

1914 

Davis,  Mrs.  Sarah . 

1851 

Dec. 

16, 

1915 

Davis,  Mrs.  Elizabeth . . 

1859 

March 

9, 

1916 

Davidson,  Mrs.  Mary  E . 

1846 

Oct. 

29, 

1914 

Dickens,  John  W . 

1858 

April 

30, 

1916 

Derkins,  Mrs.  Emma  . 

1858 

Jan. 

16, 

1915 

Dickman,  C.  W . 

1854 

March 

18, 

1916 

Denny,  Miss  Margaret  Lenora . 

1851 

March 

30, 

1915 

*Doane,  Mrs.  Matilda . 

1849 

April 

22, 

1916 

De  Vore,  Mrs.  Evaline  Babb . 

1853 

March 

15, 

1915 

Doty,  James  Henry . 

1854 

Jan. 

30, 

1916 

Dodson,  Ira  . 

1849 

Feb. 

13, 

1915 

Dray,  A.  T . 

1852 

Aug. 

31, 

1915 

Dolan,  Mrs.  Mary  L . 

1852 

May 

6, 

1915 

*Durbin,  Solomon  . 

1845 

May 

24 , 

1916 

Donnell,  Mrs.  Camilia  E . 

1852 

Nov. 

16, 

1914 

*Duniway,  Mrs.  Abigail  Scott . 

1852 

Oct. 

11, 

1915 

Dufur,  Andrew  J . 

1859 

June 

9, 

1914 

Durham,  Richard  L . 

1850 

Jan. 

22, 

1916 
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Earl,  Robert  . 

.  . .  1845 

Aug. 

27, 

1915 

*Eastabrooks,  John  . 

.  . .  1853 

Dec. 

23, 

1914 

Elbert,  James  Armstrong . 

.  .  .  1852 

Sept. 

3, 

1915 

Eccleston,  Mrs.  Mary . 

. ..  1852 

May 

1916 

Erwards,  Isaac  Newton . 

. . .  1853 

March 

24, 

1916 

Elliott,  E.  P . 

. . .  1848 

Jan. 

14, 

1916 

Elliott,  Henderson  . 

. . .  1853 

May 

15, 

1916 

Elkin,  Joseph  . 

. ..  1852 

Jan. 

24, 

1916 

Engle,  Mrs.  Nancy  Duniway . 

. . .  1855 

Oct. 

16, 

1915 

Evans,  Mrs.  Helen  Z . 

. ..  1852 

May 

1, 

1915 

Everding,  Richard  . 

Oct. 

13, 

1915 

Evans,  Mrs.  Sarah  C . 

. . .  1851 

Oct. 

1914 

Ewing,  Wm.  Day . 

. . .  1852 

July 

19, 

1915 

Failing,  Jesse  . 

. . .  1858 

Jan. 

31, 

1915 

Fairchild,  S.  R.  (Cal.) . 

. . .  1849 

April 

9, 

1916 

Fields,  Henry  . 

. . .  1847 

Jan. 

11, 

1916 

Finnican,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Ladd... 

. . .  1850 

June 

29, 

1915 

*Fisher,  James  N . 

. . .  1852 

Feb. 

15, 

1915 

Fisher,  Mrs.  Susanna . 

. . .  1853 

Dec. 

16, 

1915 

Flanders,  Mrs.  Maria  L . 

. . .  1859 

Jan. 

8, 

1916 

Fliedner,  Wm . 

. . .  1858 

June 

14, 

1914 

Foster,  Isaac  . 

. . .  1849 

Jan. 

13, 

1916 

Foster,  Mrs.  Jane,  Cal . 

. . .  1855 

Dec. 

30, 

1914 

Fox,  J.  B . 

.  .  .  1851 

Aug. 

16, 

1915 

Folsom,  F.  W . 

.  . .  1857 

March 

'  7, 

1915 

Fryer,  Mrs.  Mildred  M . 

. . .  1853 

Dec. 

3, 

1915 

Friebert,  Mrs.  Roseanna . 

. . .  1851 

Dec. 

11, 

1914 

Fullerton,  Chas.  P . 

. . .  1846 

April 

27, 

1916 

’“Gage,  John  Pike . . 

. . .  1851 

Oct. 

20, 

1915 

Gallagher,  Mrs.  Ruth  E.  Stout.... 

. . .  1852 

Oct. 

12, 

1915 

Gallagher,  Rev.  Wm.  Crawford... 

. . .  1845 

Dec. 

22, 

1915 

Garrison,  Mrs.  Elmira . . 

. . .  1854 

March 

27, 

1915 

Garoutte,  Mrs.  Sophia  Jane . 

. . .  1852 

March 

13, 

1916 

Gardner,  Mrs.  Kate . 

. . .  1854 

April 

18, 

1916 

Gibbons,  Edward  . 

. . .  1847 

May 

31, 

1915 

*Gibbs,  Mrs.  Margaret  Watkins.... 

,  .  .  1854 

Nov. 

24, 

1915 

Giesy,  Mrs.  Emma . 

. . .  1853 

May 

17, 

1916 

Gilliam,  J.  J . 

. . .  1850 

March 

18, 

1915 

FORTY-THIRD  ANNUAL  REUNION 


Gillam,  Levi  .  1853 

♦Giltner,  Benjamin  F .  1857 

Godard,  Lewis  A .  1852 

*  Gill,  Mrs.  Frances  Aurelia .  1847 

Going,  James  W .  1853 

*Goodall,  Judge  O.  P .  1853 

Goodman,  Charles  W .  1851 

Graves,  Harrison  T .  1847 

Graves,  Mrs.  Thomas  N.  Bewley....  1847 
*Gray,  Mrs.  Mary  Amanda  Stowell...  1856 

♦Gray,  Albert  W .  1850 

*Gray,  Rev.  David  Baxter .  1851 

Gray,  Dr.  Geo.  W .  1852 

Griffith,  Mrs.  Rebecca .  1843 

Griffith,  Mrs.  Mary  Jane  Hendricks.  1845 

Grubbe,  Mrs.  Rachel .  1853 

Guild,  J.  Smith .  1847 

Gross,  Catherine  May  Lemaster....  1852 
*Guild,  Mrs.  Emily  L .  1854 

Hale,  Mrs.  Elizabeth .  1852 

Hall,  James  C.  C .  1845 

Hall,  Thomas  J . 

♦Hamblin,  Mrs.  Hanna  M .  1844 

Hamlin,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Jane .  1852 

♦Hamlin,  Charles  Hunter .  1848 

Hart,  Mrs.  Louise  Fuller .  185 

♦Haley,  Max  .  1853 

Hartness,  Charles  .  1854 

♦Hathaway,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Electa...  1852 

Harrell,  Wm.  Hollis .  1847 

Hartman,  Mrs.  Mary  Moser .  1852 

Hawkins,  G.  B .  1859 

Hays,  Zachary  .  1854 

Hedges,  Mrs.  Amanda  J .  1847 

Hieisen,  Mrs.  Mary  E .  1849 

Hembree,  Mrs.  Mary  Adaline  Pell..  1852 
♦Hembree,  Mrs.  Melvina  Ann  McM...  1843 
Hetman,  Fred  .  1850 
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Oct.  17,  1915 

Nov.  7,  1914 

June  14,  1915 

Oct.  9,  1914 

Dec.  5,  1915 

Jan.  9,  1915 

Nov.  6,  1915 

Dec.  12,  1915 

Jan.  23,  1916 

Jan.  13,  1916 

July  12,  1914 

May  8,  1916 

April  27,  1916 

June  26,  1915 

Feb.  18,  1915 

April  29,  1916 

Dec.  19,  1914 

Dec.  11,  1914 

April  27,  1916 

Nov.  22,  1915 

Feb.  11,  1916 

Jan.  11,  1916 

July  23,  1915 

May  3,  1915 

March  28,  1916 

Dec.  27,  1914 

April  1,  1916 

Dec.  21,  1914 

Oct.  21,  1915 

Sept.  18,  1914 

Jan.  9,  1916 

March  23,  1916 

March  25,  1915 

Nov  26,  1915 

Feb.  23,  1915 

March  17,  1916 

Jan.  19,  1915 
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Hendricks,  B.  F . 

.  1848 

April 

18, 

1916 

*Helm,  William  F . 

.  1845 

Dec. 

10, 

1914 

*Henness,  Mrs.  Rebecca  Ross  D. ... 

.  1850 

July 

10, 

1915 

Hill,  Mrs.  Anna . 

.  1857 

May 

20, 

1916 

*Hill,  Mrs.  Martha  A . 

.  1847 

Dec. 

26, 

1915 

Hilterbrand,  Mrs.  Evelyn . 

.  1845 

Feb. 

26, 

1916 

Hilton,  Geo.  O.  P . 

.  1849 

March 

1, 

1916 

Hinkle,  Jacob  . 

.  1853 

Oct. 

26, 

1914 

Holman,  Mrs.  Martha . . 

.  1846 

June 

27, 

1915 

Holmes,  Fred  . 

.  1853 

April 

6, 

1916 

Holmes,  Miss  Mary  Louise . 

.  1845 

Aug. 

9, 

1915 

Holmes,  Thomas  P . 

.  1855 

Sept 

26, 

1915 

Hotchkiss,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  F . 

.  1843 

June 

25, 

1915 

Howard,  Royal  Varney . 

.  1852 

April 

42, 

1916 

Hubler,  Noah  . 

.  1850 

Sept. 

10, 

1915 

Hudson,  Hugh  M . 

.  1858 

May 

1, 

1915 

Huffer,  Mrs.  Jaly  A . 

.  1851 

May 

8, 

1916 

Huffaker,  Mrs.  Sarah  Ann  Ady.  . . 

Jan. 

19, 

1916 

Huntington,  W.  O . 

.  1852 

Feb. 

17, 

1915 

Huntington,  H.  V . 

.  1852 

July 

25, 

1914 

Jack,  Andrew  . 

.  1852 

Sept. 

30, 

1915 

Jackson,  Geo.  Andrew . 

.  1859 

July 

17, 

1915 

James,  Geo.  Vincent . 

.  1857 

Jan. 

24, 

1916 

Jameson,  Winfield  Scott . 

.  1854 

Oct. 

29, 

1914 

Jordon,  John  H . 

.  1854 

Dec. 

24, 

1915 

Johnson,  John  Franklin . 

.  1847 

May 

9, 

1916 

Johnson,  Mrs.  Amanda  B.  Melvin.. 

.  1851 

Jan. 

11, 

1916 

Johnson,  Mrs.  Martha  J . 

.  1853 

Nov. 

15, 

1914 

Johnstone,  Joseph  . 

.  1853 

Jan. 

18, 

1916 

Jones,  Silas  Allen . 

.  1852 

Dec. 

1914 

*Jory,  Mrs.  H.  S . 

.  1858 

March 

18, 

1915 

Kelly,  Emerson  . . 

.  1859 

Aug. 

17, 

1915 

*Kelty,  J.  D . 

.  1852 

Sept. 

2, 

1914 

*Kitson,  Peter  . 

.  1830 

Jan. 

9, 

1915 

*Kirkwood,  John  . 

.  1846 

April 

18, 

1915 

Kitson,  Mrs.  Angeline . 

May 

1, 

1916 

Kinsey,  Mrs.  Katherine  E . 

Sept. 

14, 

1915 

*Klinger,  Louis  J . 

.  1847 

Aug. 

16, 

1915 
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*Knight,  Rev.  P.  S .  1854 

Knott,  Mrs.  Mary  E . , .  1853 

Knotts,  Edward  A .  1855 

Knox,*  Mrs.  Sarah  E. .  1853 

*La  Forest,  Mrs.  Mary...., .  1852 

Laman,  Mrs.  Agnes  Woolery .  1853 

Larkins,  Mrs.  Emaline  Nicholson....  1854 

Lawrence,  Wesley  N .  1852 

Ledford,  Geo.  T .  1854 

Leonard,  Volney  .  1852 

Lemons,  Lemuel  .  1845 

Levis,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Gore .  1847 

Lewellen,  W.  J . - .  1853 

Lewis,  Wm.  Frederick .  1850 

Lewis,  Mrs.  Susan  Williams .  1853 

Lewes,  Frederick  Lee .  1844 

Livermore,  Wm.  Henry .  1852 

Lockhart,  Mrs.  Esther  M .  1853 

*Lloyd,  Albert  G .  1845 

*Lucas,  Mrs.  Eilzabeth  Frances .  1853 

Lucas,  Samuel  .  1852 

Lucas,  Mrs.  W.  B .  1852 

Looney,  Samuel  .  1852 

Lowengard,,  Samuel  .  1859 

Longmire,  Mrs.  Ella  Thornton .  1856 

Martin,  Alexander  .  1853 

Mathes,  William  M .  1852 

Martin,  Mrs.  Sarah  E .  1853 

Matlock,  William  F .  1853 

Marshall,  Henry  .  1859 

Marble,  A.  S .  1852 

*Mann,  Joseph  .  1854 

Manning,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Scroggins.  1845 

Mahoney,  James  Harvey .  1852 

Maupin,  Frank  .  1844 

Massey,  Wm.  P .  1852 

Mattoon,  Mrs.  Eliza  A .  1848 

*Mattoon,  Rev.  C.  H .  1845 
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Jan.  29,  1915 

May  21,  1916 

Jan.  23,  1916 

Jan.  29,  1915 

Nov.  3,  1914 

Nov.  27,  1916 

June  4,  1915 

Feb.  16,  1916 

Dec.  10,  1915 

May  3,  1916 

Sept.  29,  1915 

July  11,  1915 

March  4,  1915 

June  28,  1915 

July  ,26,  1915 

Aug.  21,  1915 

Jan.  26,  1916 

March  21,  1916 

Jan.  5,  1915 

Nov.  17,  1914 

Feb.  8,  1915 

April  22,  1916 

March  27,  1915 

Jan.  5,  1915 

June  13,  1914 

Jan.  24,  1916 

July  14,  1914 

Nov.  1916 

Aug.  31,  1914 

May  1,  1916 

Dec.  29,  1914 

Feb.  8,  1916 

April  9,  1916 

May  22,  1916 

May  4,  1916 

Aug.  17,  1915 

Feb.  26,  1915 

Nov.  18,  1915 
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May,  Samuel  . 

1857 

Jan. 

26, 

1916 

Mercer,  George  . 

1853 

Aug. 

6, 

1915 

Metz,  Rachel  Jane  Schumpe . 

1851 

Feb. 

4, 

1916 

*Miller,  Capt.  James  D . 

1848 

July 

24, 

1914 

*Mills,  Wm . • . 

1857 

June 

16, 

1915 

Miller,  Alexander  (Cal.  1848) . 

1849 

April 

1915 

Miller,  Mrs.  Amelia  E . 

1853 

July 

18, 

1915 

Miller,  George  M . 

1851 

Oct. 

25, 

1914 

Monteith,  Mrs.  Christine  M.  Dunbar 

1854 

March 

13, 

1915 

*Minto,  John  . 

1844 

Feb. 

25, 

1915 

Moore,  Charles  S . 

1857 

July 

20, 

1915 

Moore,  John  W . 

1849 

April 

17, 

1915 

*Moore,  Mrs.  Emily  York . 

1852 

Dec. 

5, 

1915 

Moore,  Anthony  . 

1857 

March 

6, 

1915 

Moore,  Edwin  Marshall . 

1849 

Jan. 

3, 

1916 

*Moorehead,  Mrs.  Martha  Curl . 

1847 

Feb. 

24, 

1915 

Morris,  Mrs.  Susanna  Good . 

1851 

Nov. 

17, 

1915 

Moody,  Mrs.  Mary  . 

1852 

March 

16, 

1915 

Morris,  Mrs.  Margaret  Brown . 

1852 

April 

9, 

1916 

*Morton,  Wm . 

1851 

Aug. 

3, 

1915 

*Morgan,  Harrison  B . 

1852 

Jan. 

5, 

1915 

*Morgan,  Henry  C . . 

1847 

Jan. 

9, 

1916 

Mulkey,  Cyrenius  (to  Cal.  1849) . 

1850 

Dec. 

6, 

1914 

Moyer,  Edward  D . 

1858 

Jan. 

27, 

1916 

Muscott,  Mrs.  Sarah . 

1852 

Jan. 

1915 

*Mountain,  Capt.  Thos . 

1841 

Aug. 

8, 

1915 

Munkers,  J.  N . 

1846 

Julv 

18, 

1915 

McAndrews,  Mrs.  Amanda . 

1852 

Dec. 

18, 

1914 

McBee,  Isaiah  . 

1852 

April 

5, 

1915 

McCoy,  James  Barton  . 

1845 

Nov. 

5, 

1914 

McCormack,  Mrs.  Lucinda  Mason... 

1853 

Dec. 

3, 

1915 

*McCraken,  Col.  John  (Cal.  1849).... 

185 

Feb. 

15, 

1915 

*McDaniel,  Mrs.  Virginia  F . 

July 

8, 

1914 

McDonald,  Mrs.  Lois  A . '... 

1850 

March 

17, 

1915 

*McDonald,  Mrs.  Betsy  Macomber... 

Dec. 

10, 

1914 

McFarland,  Rev.  David . 

1852 

April 

18, 

1916 

McCallister,  Hardin  . 

1848 

April 

14, 

1915 

McFarland,  Mrs.  Jane  C . 

1849 

April 

9, 

1916 
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‘McKay,  Mrs.  Rachel  Davis . 

1852 

May 

18, 

1915 

McKinney,  Peter  . 

1852 

May 

27, 

1916 

McMillan,  Franklin  . 

1850 

April 

16, 

1915 

*McMorris,  Lewis  . 

1850 

Dec. 

15, 

1915 

McNulty,  Mrs.  Susan  Davis . 

1852 

May 

7, 

1916 

McNutt,  Mrs.  Clarissy . 

March 

20, 

1916 

Nelson,  Mrs.  Katherine  G . 

1851 

April 

22, 

1915 

‘Newman,  Thomas  Brantley . 

1852 

April 

15, 

1914 

Newton,  G.  G . 

1847 

*01ds,  Emmett  . 

1845 

Nov. 

1914 

Orchard,  Mrs.  Sophia  A . 

1852 

Oct. 

1, 

1915 

*OHnger,  Mrs.  Irene  E . 

1859 

June 

23, 

1914 

*Owen,  Mitchell  M . 

1852 

June 

9, 

1915 

Palmer,  Martin  V . 

1857 

Feb. 

14, 

1916 

Page,  Thomas  P . 

1853 

Dec. 

11, 

1914 

*Parmenter,  Mrs.  C.  M . 

1857 

April 

5, 

1916 

*Parmenter,  George  Jerome . 

1852 

Feb. 

4, 

1915 

Patterson,  Mrs.  Amanda.  C.  Olinger. 

1843 

Feb. 

14, 

1916 

*Paulsell,  Jeremiah  . 

1851 

May 

31, 

1916 

‘Peebles,  Mrs.  E.  J . 

1848 

Dec. 

28, 

1914 

Perkins,  Edward  T . 

1853 

Nov. 

8, 

1915 

Peterson,  John  . 

1856 

Jan. 

16, 

1916 

Phipps,  William  C . 

1853 

March 

10, 

1915 

Phelps,  Mrs.  Sarah  . 

1857 

March 

14, 

1916 

Pollan^  William  C.  (Cal.  1850) . 

1883 

April 

15, 

1915 

‘Pope,  Capt.  Wm.  H . 

1851 

May 

9, 

1915 

Powell,  A.  H . 

1851 

March 

13, 

1915 

Price,  Nimrod  . 

1851 

Jan. 

5, 

1916 

Price,  John  W . .  .. 

1852 

Jan. 

30, 

1915 

*Prosch,  Thomas  . 

1855 

March 

30, 

1915 

*Prosch,  Mrs.  Thomas . 

1851 

March 

3o, 

1915 

Probst,  Mrs.  Frank . 

1851 

Dec. 

18, 

1914 

Quigley,  Thomas  . 

1852 

Jan. 

1916 

*Ramsdell,  Thomas  M... . 

1844 

Nov. 

20, 

1914 

*Raffety,  Mallory  . 

1852 

Feb. 

21, 

1915 

Savage,  H.  H . 

1850 

Aug. 

17, 

1915 
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Savage,  Mrs.  Minerva  Connolly.... 

Oct. 

30, 

1914 

*Sellwood,  Mrs.  Belle  J . 

. .  1847 

July 

8, 

1915 

*Selling,  Mrs.  Caroline  A.  (Cal.).. 

. .  1850 

Sheldon,  A.  W . 

. .  1855 

March 

4, 

1916 

Sherlock,  Mrs.  Rosetta . 

. .  1850 

April 

8, 

1915 

♦Short,  Sherman  V . 

. .  1856 

June 

27, 

1915 

Shields,  Mrs.  Sarah  M . 

. .  1847 

Feb. 

11, 

1915 

Simons,  Edgar  N . 

. .  1850 

April 

1916 

Shepardson,  Mrs.  Flora . 

March 

19, 

1915 

Simmons,  Jerome  D . 

. .  1851 

Oct. 

13, 

1915 

Shirley,  Mrs.  Mary  Roundtree.... 

. .  1852 

Dec. 

18, 

1914 

Slater,  Mrs.  E.  E . 

. .  1853 

Feb. 

29, 

1916 

Singleton,  Mrs.  Martha  Cooper... 

. .  1852 

March 

8, 

1915 

Smith,  Mrs.  Sarah  Ann . 

. .  1846 

Sept. 

5, 

1915 

Silvers,  William  . 

. .  1852 

Jan. 

21, 

1915 

Smith,  Mrs.  Jemima  A . 

. .  1847 

Sept. 

22 

1915 

Simpson,  Capt.  Asa  M.,  about . 

. .  1850 

Jan. 

10, 

1915 

Smith,  Geo.  W . 

. .  1846 

Jan. 

19, 

1916 

Small,  Mrs.  Ann . 

. .  1853 

Aug. 

27, 

1914 

Snyder,  John  . 

. .  1852 

April 

20, 

1915 

♦Smith,  Seneca  . 

. .  1847 

Dec. 

26, 

1914 

♦Starr,  L.  V . 

. .  1857 

March 

18, 

1916 

Spare,  Alexander  Hamilton . 

. .  1851 

Jan. 

11, 

1915 

♦Starr,  Mrs.  Anna  E . 

. .  1853 

Nov. 

15, 

1915 

Starr,  Mrs.  Nancy  Graham . 

. .  1847 

Dec. 

22, 

1914 

♦Starr,  Mrs.  Ella  D . 

. .  1848 

March 

26, 

1916 

Starr,  Samuel  Emery . 

. .  1848 

May 

H, 

1915 

Starr,  Cornelius  Bartell . 

. .  1853 

May 

22 

1916 

Stanton,  Mrs.  Martha . 

. .  1851 

Dec. 

4, 

1914 

Redford,  Edward  P . 

. .  1852 

April 

17, 

1915 

*Rexford,  Ensign  Vernon . 

. .  1847 

March 

25, 

1915 

Rhoades,  Mrs.  Anna  Eliza . 

. .  1850 

Feb. 

22, 

1915 

*Rider,  Mrs.  Mary  Ellen . 

. .  1852 

July 

(17, 

1914 

*Rider,  Granville  C . 

. .  1852 

July 

18, 

1914 

Riddle,  J.  B . 

Oct. 

11, 

1914 

♦Richardson,  John  W. . 

. .  1851 

Oct. 

20. 

1914 

Rice,  Horace  . 

. .  1852 

Feb. 

17, 

1915 

♦Robinson,  Dr.  F.  M . 

. .  1848 

March 

22, 

1915 
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Robinson,  Asa  B . 

1853 

Feb. 

1, 

1915 

Robinson,  Robert  George  (Cal.) .... 

1851 

April 

8, 

1915 

^Rogers,  Mrs.  Caroline  Sitton . 

1851 

Dec. 

5, 

1914 

Russell,  William  M . 

1852 

March 

19, 

1915 

Russell,  Harry  Laughlin . 

1858 

Nov. 

16, 

1914 

*Sargent,  E.  N . 

1850 

Aug. 

26, 

1 1914 

*Saylor,  F.  A . 

1853 

Sept. 

20, 

1914 

Savage,  Lewis  . . 

1851 

Dec. 

2, 

1914 

*Scholl,  Mrs.  Elizabeth . 

1847 

Feb. 

19, 

1915 

*Schmidt,  Mrs.  Ada  H.  Weatherford. 

1856 

Nov. 

16, 

1914 

Settlemeir,  Mrs.  Mary  E . 

1852 

July 

31, 

1914 

*Sellwood,  Miss  Elizabeth . 

1858 

Jan. 

6, 

1915 

Sellers,  M . 

1855 

Feb. 

12, 

1915 

*OHnger,  Mrs.  Irene  E . 

1859 

Tune 

23, 

1914 

*Owen,  Mitchell  M . 

1852 

Jan. 

9, 

1915 

Stephenson,  Mrs.  Mary  Ann . 

1852 

Jan. 

21, 

1915 

*Stephens,  Wm.  M . 

1845 

March 

1916 

Stevens,  Mrs.  Catherine  Ann . 

1852 

March 

12, 

1915 

Stewart,  Mrs.  Nancy  Mathoney . 

*Stanborrough,  Edward  Hurd  (Cal. 

1857 

Oct. 

8, 

1915 

1849)  . 

.1854 

April 

21, 

1915 

Stiles,  Mrs.  Naoma . 

1849 

Sept. 

11, 

1915 

Stimmerman,  George  . 

1843 

Aug. 

30, 

1914 

Stillwell,  Mrs.  Isabella  C . 

1844 

Nov. 

1915 

Stewart,  Calvin  N . 

1846 

May 

2, 

1915 

*Stowell,  John  A . 

1856 

Oct. 

11, 

1915 

Straight,  Cyrus  B . 

1843 

March 

24, 

1916 

Stout,  David  . 

1852 

April 

29, 

1916 

Stump,  Cuthbert  . * . 

1851 

Tan. 

6, 

1916 

Stump,  Mrs.  Catherine . . 

1844 

Feb. 

21, 

1916 

Summers,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Mooney... 

1850 

April 

2 

1916 

Sutton,  James  N . 

1856 

Nov. 

15, 

1915 

Sutherland,  Mrs.  Sarah  Moore . 

1856 

April 

18, 

1916 

*Sweek,  Mrs-.  Maria  . . 

1852 

Jan. 

28, 

1916 

Talbot,  Daniel  . 

1852 

Sept. 

6, 

1915 

Taylor,  Jeremiah  . 

1852 

Jan. 

6, 

1916 

Taylor,  Robert  J . 

1851 

Feb. 

20, 

1916 
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Taylor,  Mrs.  Luthera . 

. .  1846 

June 

22, 

1915 

Templeton,  Mrs.  Albert  M . 

. .  1855 

Dec. 

15, 

1915 

Templeton,  Wm.  A . 

. .  1847 

Feb. 

13, 

1916 

Thomas,  Mrs.  Julia  A . 

. .  1852 

Aug. 

27, 

1914 

Titus,  Silas  M . 

. .  1852 

Oct. 

21, 

1916 

Thomas,  Mrs.  Mary  Jane . 

. .  1852 

Feb. 

88, 

1915 

*Todd,  Thomas  G . . 

. .  1855 

May 

29, 

1916 

Tilford,  Mrs.  Sarah  M . 

. .  1854 

April 

10, 

1915 

Townsend,  Washington  R . 

. .  1850 

March 

18, 

1916 

Tollman,  Mrs.  Eliza  J.  (Cal.) . 

. .  1849 

March 

7, 

1915 

*Trullinger,  Perry  A . 

. .  1855 

Aug. 

13, 

1915 

Torrence,  Mrs.  Mary  Whitcomb.. 

. .  1847 

March 

9, 

1915 

Tuffs,  Mrs.  Margaret  Croxton . 

. .  1852 

Oct. 

30, 

1914 

Unger,  Mrs.  Nellie . 

. .  1852 

Dec. 

28, 

1915 

Tucker,  Mrs.  Anna  Marilda . 

. .  1853 

Dec. 

13, 

1914 

Van  Atta,  Eli  C . 

. .  1854 

May 

12, 

1915 

Vanderpool,  Harding  . 

. .  1849 

April 

26, 

1915 

Vanderpool,  James  . 

Sept. 

27, 

1914 

Wade,  R.  M . 

. .  1850 

May 

15, 

1915 

Wallace,  Mrs.  Alice  Tallentire. .  . . 

. .  1846 

Jan. 

28, 

1914 

Wakefield,  Mrs.  F.  H . 

. .  1853 

Oct. 

11, 

1915 

Wallace,  P.  T . 

. .  1852 

Tan. 

29, 

1916 

Wallace,  Thomas  . 

. .  1859 

Jan. 

30, 

1916 

*Wallace,  Edward  Payne . 

. .  1852 

March 

9, 

1915 

Walker,  Robert  H . 

. .  1852 

Feb. 

26, 

1916 

Watkins,  Geo.  E . 

. .  1853 

April 

6, 

1916 

Watson,  Edward  B . 

. .  1853 

Feb. 

1, 

1915 

*Watts,  Mrs.  Caroline  Bailey. . . 

. .  1845 

May 

12, 

1916 

Ward,  Mrs.  Eliza  J . 

. .  1853 

Aug. 

7, 

1915 

*Weed,  William  H . . 

. .  1853 

Dec. 

26, 

1914 

Weaver,  John  . 

. .  1851 

June 

8, 

1915 

Westfall,  Ward  . 

. .  1852 

Nov. 

1914 

Westworth,  Mrs.  Flora  A . 

. .  1856 

June 

29, 

1915 

Wells,  John  C . • . 

. .  1852 

May 

5, 

1916 

Wheeler,  H.  H . , . 

. .  1857 

May 

1916 

Whitcomb,  L.  L . 

. .  1852 

Jan. 

24, 

1916 

Whealdon,  Lambert  . 

. .  1855 

March 

3, 

1915 
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Whitney,  Mrs.  Amanda . 

. .  1852 

Jan. 

8, 

1916 

*Wilcox,  Mrs.  Julia  Ann . 

..  1845 

Feb. 

26, 

1915 

Wilson,  Mrs.  Pernecia . 

..  1849 

May 

22, 

1915 

•Willis,  Daniel  . 

..  1847 

Jan. 

30, 

1915 

Wilmot,  Robert  Fletcher . 

..  1850 

Aug. 

6, 

1915 

Williams,  Richard  . 

. .  1851 

June 

19, 

1914 

Williamson,  A.  A . 

. .  1850 

Feb. 

29, 

1916 

Williams,  William  H . 

. .  1850 

Feb. 

14, 

1915 

Wingfield,  Geo.  W . 

..  1846 

Jan. 

27, 

1916 

Wintzingerode,  Carl  Von . 

. .  1853 

Jan. 

27, 

1916 

Witter,  J.  T . 

..  1852 

June 

29, 

1915 

Wortman,  Mrs.  Eliza  A . 

. .  1852 

Sept. 

15, 

1914 

*Wood,  Mrs.  Solomon  Waymire... 

. .  1846 

May 

15, 

1916 

Workman,  Arthur  T . 

. .  1856 

Oct. 

30, 

1914 

Woodward,  Henry  H . 

. .  1851 

June 

10, 

1915 

Wooley,  Rev.  Carey  Allen . 

. .  1859 

Oct. 

26, 

1915 

Wren,  Mrs.  Christiana . 

June 

22, 

1915 

Young,  Mrs.  Lydia . 

..  1859 

Jan. 

13, 

1915 

*Zeiber,  Mrs.  Charlotte  M . 

March 

12, 

1916 

*Zimmerman,  Geo.  H . 

..  1852 

Nov. 

6, 

1916 
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THE  OREGON  PIONEERS. 

(The  Oregonian,  June  24,  1915.) 

The  members  of  the  Oregon  Pioneers’  Association  have 
lost  only  seventy-two  of  their  number  since  the  meeting  of  last 
year.  This  speaks  well  for  their  physical  stamina  and  sound 
habits  of  life,  for  most  of  them  are  well  stricken  in  years. 
They  are  still  with  us,  hale  and  vigorous,  and  many  of  them 
will  continue  here  for  years  to  come  because  they  led  a  tem¬ 
perate  outdoor  life  when  they  were  young.  The  hardships  of 
those  days  were  unpleasant  at  the  time,  but  they  nurtured  a 
race  not  easily  discouraged  by  difficulty  or  daunted  'by  danger 
and  they  wove  a  fiber  of  mind  and  body  which  sturdily  resists 
the  attacks  of  time.  The  life  of  those  days  was  free  and 
wholesome.  Friends  were  true,  hospitality  was  boundless, 
hopeless  poverty  and  beggary  were  unknown.  If  nobody  was 
excessively  rich,  nobody  was  bitterly  poor.  For  the  pioneers 
and  their  children  “light  labor  spread  its  wholesome  store, 
just  gave  what  life  required  and  gave  no  more.”  But  scanty 
as  their  blessings  were,  they  gained  tenfold  in  value  from  the 
health  and  vigor  of  the  recipients.  We  may  search  the  rec¬ 
ords  of  history  in  vain  for  a  time  and  place  where  the  joys 
of  the  golden  age  were  more  nearly  realized  than  in  the 
pioneer  days  of  Oregon. 

By  time  even  the  hardships  have  been  tinged  with  gold. 
The  pioneers  lacked  many  pleasant  surroundings  which  they 
had  known  in  the  East.  Furniture  was  primitive  at  first  and 
clothing  sometimes  uncouth.  Here  and  there  a  settler’s  fam¬ 
ily  knew  what  it  meant  to  want  food  and  shelter.  The  finer 
accessories  of  civilization,  such  as  music  and  pictures,  were 
few,  indeed.  But  looking  back  now  upon  the  life  of  those 
times,  the  pioneers  perceive  that  the  lack  of  luxuries  was  more 
than  compensated  by  the  joy  and  freedom  of  a  natural  life 
and  the  pinch  of  want  was  speedily  relieved  by  the  abund¬ 
ance  which  came  as  the  reward  of  diligence.  Oregon  very 
quickly  became  a  land  of  plenty,  though  luxury  was  for  the 
most  part  postponed  until  after  the  railroads  had  been  built. 
Education  was  provided  for  almost  from  the  beginning  of 
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settlement  in  Oregon,  but  the  pioneers  did  not  think  of  that  as 
a  luxury;  it  was  a  necessity  to  them.  They  brought  religious 
organization  and  ministers  with  them,  but  schools  they  were 
obliged  to  found  for  themselves. 

This  task  the  pioneers  performed  with  exemplary  fidelity. 
They  felt  the  lack  of  schools  more  keenly  than  that  of  any 
other  privilege  of  their  former  homes,  and  they  immediately 
set  about  remedying  it.  They  were  resolved  that  their  children 
should  not  grow  up  in  ignorance,  whatever  other  advantages 
they  might  be  obliged  to  forego.  Hence  their  contributions 
for  education  were  prompt  and  generous.  The  Oregon  In¬ 
stitute  at  Salem  was  one  of  the  first  enterprises  undertaken 
by  Jason  Lee  and  his  associates.  The  settlers  in  the  neigh¬ 
borhood  of  Forest  Grove  were  hardly  less  timely  in  founding 
the  Tualatin  Academy.  The  Oregon  Institute  finally  grew  up 
into  the  Willamette  University,  which  has  graduated  far 
more  than  its  proportional  share  of  Oregon’s  leading  men. 
The  Tualatin  Academy  was  long  intimately  allied  with  the 
Pacific  University,  at  Forest  Grove.  Every  settlement  had 
its  local  school,  supported  at  first  by  private  subscription. 
Some  of  these  institutions  have  become  denominational  col¬ 
leges.  Others  have  been  taken  over  by  the  state.  The  germ 
of  the  university  at  Eugne  was  .  a  denominational  school  which 
grew  up  to  meet  the  educational  needs  of  the  pioneers.  The 
Agricultural  College  at  Corvallis  began  as  a  school  of  the 
Southern  Methodists.  The  Normal  School  at  Monmouth  was 
in  the  old  days  established  as  a  private  academy  under  the 
protection  of  members  of  the  Christian  Church.  The  son  of 
its  founder  is  now  president  of  the  State  University.  The 
representatives  of  this  church  have  demonstrated  their  endur¬ 
ing  love  of  learning  by  building  a  college  at  Eugene. 

The  pioneers  valued  newspapers  almost  as  highly  as 
schools.  The  first  paper,  published  at  Oregon  City,  appeared 
in  1846,  three  years  after  the  great  emigration  of  1843.  The 
original  publishers  of  the  Spectator  forbade  its  use  to  propa¬ 
gate  “sectarian  principles  or  doctrines,”  or  to  discuss  “ex¬ 
clusive  party  politics.”  But  the  successive  editors  found  it 
scarcely  possible  to  live  up  to  a  standard  so  unworldly.  The 
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Spectator  expired  in  March,  1855,  and  was  succeeded  by  the 
Argus.  The  Oregonian,  which  was  founded  in  1850,  sup¬ 
ported  the  Whigs  at  first,  but  soon  afterward  acquired  a  non¬ 
partisan  tone.  As  the  Civil  War  approached,  The  Oregonian 
led  the  loyal  forces  of  the  state  and  was  the  mainstay  of  the 
rising  Republicans.  Asahel  Bush’s  paper,  the  Statesman,  began 
publication  in  March,  1851.  It  “dominated  Oregon  politics 
for  a  decade,  making  and  breaking  politicians  at  will,”  says 
Walter  C.  Woodward  in  his  “Political  Parties  in  Oregon.” 
The  Statesman  was  a  Democratic  paper. 

Oregon  had  been  a  Democratic  community  almost  from  its 
first  settlement,  but  with  the  election  of  Lincoln  it  passed 
over  to  the  Republican  party,  to  which,  in  the  main,  it  has 
been  loyal  ever  since.  The  pioneers  were  in  the  early  days  of 
the  state  more  concerned  with  the  struggle  for  a  livelihood 
than  with  politics,  but  their  interest  in  public  affairs  was 
always  intelligent,  and  by  1843  it  became  lively  enough  to 
effect  the  organization  of  the  provisional  government  and 
begin  an  agitation  for  union  with  the  American  Republic. 
This  movement  persisted  until  February  14,  1859,  when  Oregon 
was  admitted  as  a  state. 


OREGON  PIONEERS. 

You  come  again,  dear  friends  of  long-past  years, 

In  your  loved  homes  you  bade  dear  ones  good-bye. 

In  greeting  fond  my  joy  is  merged  with  tears, 

While  strangers  glance  and  seem  to  ask  me  why. 

I  cannot  tell  them  all  that’s  in  my  heart 

On  this  glad  day  when  we  in  joy  commune; 

But  there  is  ever,  when  we  drift  apart, 

A  mem’ry  dear,  that’s  not  forgotten  soon. 

We  go  away,  each  to  his  waiting  task, 

Content  to  know  that,  whatsoe’er  betide, 

Old  friends  are  true,  that’s  all  the  world  could  ask 
Of  those  who  have  pure  motives  as  their  guide. 

JUNE  M’MILLAN  ORDWAY. 
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JOSEPH  L.  MEEK,  A  PIONEER  OF  1840. 

By  Mrs.  Olive  Meek  Riley.* 

When  I  was  seven  years  old  I  was  sent  to  Oregon  City  to  attend 
school.  Two  years  later,  in  1853,  I  went  to  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  with 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  P.  Millar,  where  I  remained  nearly  ten  years, 
most  of  the  time  in  school. 

In  the  fall  of  1862  I  returned  home.  That  is  when  I  became 
acquainted  with  Col.  Joe  Meek,  who  was  my  father,  about  whom 
I  knew  very  little — only  what  I  had  heard  when  a  child. 

He  was  born  in,  or  near,  Abington,  W.  Va.,  on  the  9th  of  Feb¬ 
ruary,  1810.  Much  has  been  written  concerning  my  father’s  Rocky 
Mountain  stories,  and  it  is  with  natural  pride  that  children  read 
and  listen  to  the  tribute  paid  a  courageous  pathmaker  of  the  great 
Northwest. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  repeat  that  part  of  history  with  which 
you  are  all  familiar,  but  to  give  a  few  sketches  of  my  father’s  life 
as  his  family  knew  him. 

Whatever  the  character  of  our  pioneers  for  nobility  or  bravery 
might  be,  go  back  to  their  early  youth  and  you  will  generally  find 
their  ancestors  were  people  of  the  same  characteristics.  There  is 
many  a  story  of  the  Meek  and  Walker  people  of  West  Virginia, 
but  this  paper  is  to  deal  only  with  J.  L.  Meek,  as  I  knew  him,  and 
incidents  of  his  early  life  as  told  to  me  by  him. 

My  father  was  one  of  a  family  of  fifteen  children — all  of  the 
same  father  and  mother.  His  education,  gained  in  the  schoolroom, 
was  of  three  months’  duration. 

He  had  learned  only  his  letters,  which  were  printed  on  a  board, 
when  he  fell  out  with  his  teacher,  threw  the  board  at  her  and 
went  home.  It  cost  something  in  those  days  to  even  receive  a  com¬ 
mon  schooling,  as  public  schools  were  unknown  in  the  South.  I 
have  no  doubt  that  my  grandfather  felt  his  means  somewhat  limited 
when  he  looked  at  his  fifteen  girls  and  boys  to  be  schooled.  How¬ 
ever,  the  letters  received  by  my  father  from  them  in  after  years, 
many  of  which  I  still  have  in  my  possession,  clearly  show  they 
had  in  some  way  obtained  an  education.  Father  said  he  spent  most 
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of  his  youth  in  playing  with  the  little  “Niggers”  or  slaves.  They 
did  not  wear  clothes  as  boys  nowadays.  They  could  not  afford 
trousers,  but  wore  a  long  tow  shirt,  which  came  below  the  knees, 
with  a  drawstring  in  the  neck.  Compared  with  woman’s  fashion 
of  today,  we  might  name  it  a  hobble  skirt. 

When  father  was  eighteen  years  (1828)  old  he  ran  away  from 
home,  as  his  father  had  married  a  widow  with  children  and  home 
had  become  disagreeable  so  that  he  found  he  could  not  live  there 
any  longer.  He  started  West  and  finally  landed  at  St.  Louis — a 
stranger  without  money  and  with  very  little  knowledge  of  work. 
While  there  he  fell  in  with  many  men  who  were  coming  to  the 
Rocky  Mountains  to  trap  for  fur.  As  he  seemed  to  be  for  ad¬ 
venture  or  anything  that  required  courage  to  conquer,  he  volun¬ 
teered.  The  story  of  his  leaving  St.  Louis,  the  years  following, 
with  the  many  experiences  of  which  today’s  historical  celebration 
was  one  of  the  most  important,  has  been  often  related.  While  in 
the  mountains  he  learned  to  read  and  write. 

He  often  said  he  learned  that  out  of  the  Bible  and  Shakespeare, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  but  what  he  did,  as  he  was  well  versed  in 
Bible  history  and  could  quote  Shakespeare  by  the  yard,  so  to  speak. 

Father  was  very  kind  in  dealing  with  us  children.  I  cannot 
reall  his  ever  administering  corporal  punishment  to  any  of  us,  but 
he  had  a  way  with  him  that  always  compelled  obedience.  He  always 
impressed  upon  my  mother  that  she  must  never  keep  the  children 
out  of  school  on  any  account  unless  sick.  He  was  anxious  that 
we  should  all  have  a  good  education,  and  often  reminded  us  that 
we  had  much  better  opportunities  than  he  ever  had  to  get  an  edu¬ 
cation.  He  was  always  good-natured.  One  of  the  happiest  recol¬ 
lections  of  my  father  was  his  love  and  devotion  to  his  family  and 
invariable  kindness  to  my  mother,  whom  he  married  in  about  1838. 
They  had  a  family  of  twelve  children,  four  of  which  are  living  at 
the  present  time. 

He  first  crossed  the  Rocky  Mountains  in  1829 ;  came  to  Wash¬ 
ington  County  and  settled  in  1840.  Father  often  told  me  the  county 
was  named  after  Washington  County,  Virginia,  where  he  was  born. 
He  also  named  my  mother  Virginia,  after  his  native  state.  He  had 
the  first  frame  house  built  in  Washington  County,  hauling  the 
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lumber  by  ox  team  from  Oregon  City.  He  moved  into  the  house  in 
the  fall  of  1845  in  order  to  let  old  Uncle  Ben  Cornelius  have  the 
old  log  house  for  shelter  that  winter,  as  he  had  a  wife  and  nine 
children,  which  was  about  all  he  did  have  at  that  time. 

After  moving  into  the  house  they  gave  a  ball  to  celebrate,  and 
people  came  from  everywhere.  Mother  often  told  me  there  was  a 
great  crowd.  What  impressed  her  was  that  one  lady  could  not 
fasten  her  dress  behind  and  had  to  call  Colonel  Meek  to  the  rescue 
to  fasten  it  for  her. 

I  am,  perhaps,  with  you  for  the  last  time,  but  hope  that  I  may 
have  the  pleasure  of  attending  each  }^ear  for  time  to  come,  and 
in  person. 

shall  be  with  you  in  spirit  if  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  attend 

*Read  at  the  Annual  Reunion  of  the  Oregon  Pioneer  Association, 
June,  1912. 
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DIARY  RELATING  TO  THE  WINTER  OF  1861-2,  THE  HARD¬ 
EST  WINTER  EVER  KNOWN  IN  OREGON,  AND  A 
TRIP  TO  SALMON  RIVER  MINES. 

By  Lot  Livermore 

(This  gentleman  was  born  in  Ohio,  August  11,  1835.  He  crossed 
the  plains  with  his  parents  in  1851.  The  family  settled  in  Polk 
county,  and  Mr.  Livermore  spent  several  years  there,  most  of  the 
time  at  Eola,  or  vicinity,  in  connection  with  mechanical  pursuits. 
Early  in  1865  he  was  employed  as  a  clerk  in  the  clothing  store  of 
Harker  Brothers,  Front  street,  between  Morrison  ad  Alder.  Late 
that  fall  an  opening  for  establishing  a  general  merchandise  store  at 
the  new  town  of  Umatilla,  then  head  of  navigation  on  the  Columbia 
river,  attracted  his  attention,  and  in  March,  1866,  the  firm  of  Bushee, 
Livermore  &  Co.,  began  business.  When  that  frontier  town  began 
to  shrink  from  its  high  estate  as  a  metropolitan  city  of  fifteen  hun¬ 
dred  people,  representing  every  nationality  in  America,  as  well  as 
every  shade  of  religious  and  political  opinion,  to  almost  zero,  owing 
to  the  extension  of  transportation  lines,  and  the  founding  of  Pen¬ 
dleton,  then  Mr.  Livermore,  alert  in  respect  to  the  enlarged  oppor¬ 
tunity,  changed  base  and  formed  business  connections  there.  And 
that  city,  where  the  famous  spectacular  “Roundup”  was  originated 
several  years  since — a  function  that  has  attained  world-wide  celeb¬ 
rity — has  been  honored  by  his  residence  for  more  than  a  generation, 
during  a  formative  period  when  the  pure  gold  in  a  man’s  character 
was  often  put  to  the  extreme  test. — George  H.  Himes,  Secretary  of 
the  Oregon  Pioneer  Association.! 

Wednesday,  January  1,  1862 — The  anniversary  of  this  day  should 
bring  to  the  mind  of  all  thinking  persons,  feelings  of  a  peculiar  na¬ 
ture.  We  are  but  as  insects  of  a  day — are  born,  and  act  our  part  of 
the  real  tragedy  of  life — then  pass  into  that  “Land  beyond  the 
River,  from  whence  no  traveler  returns.”  If  we,  characterize  our 
lives  by  good  and  virtuous  actions,  our  memory  will  be  perpetuated: 
if,  on  the  contrary,  we  live  a  life  of  dissipation,  we  die  as  soulless 
beings,  and  go  unknelled  and  unhonored  to  our  graves.  Yet,  still,  we 
have  a  soul,  and  in  eternity  will  have  our  reward  according  as 
our  acts  in  life  shall  testify.  Passed  the  day  very  pleasantly  in  Dallas 
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today.  It  was  quite  cold — some  snow  on  the  ground. 

Thursday,  January  2 — Went  from  Dallas  to  mother’s.  It  was 
very  cold  (for  Oregon.)  In  the  evening  went  to  Salt  creek  with 
Leonard  to  a  spelling  match.  Had  a  good  time,  though  rather  cold. 

Friday,  January  3 — Stayed  at  home  till  noon,  and  then  started 
for  Eola  in  company  with  Wm.  Cusick,  an  old  schoolmate.  Arrived 
at  home  about  sundown.  It  still  remains  quite  cold. 

Saturday,  January  4 — Went  to  help  raise  the  bridge  on  the  La 
Creole,  but  for  want  of  hands,  did  not  do  much.  The  weather  has 
moderated  but  very  little. 

Sunday,  January  5 — Heard  Mr.  Dickinson*  preach  a  good  sermon 
today. 

Monday.  January  6 — Worked  in  the  shop  today.  Took  tea  at 
Pearce's'!  and  stayed  all  night.  It  commenced  snowing  before  I 
went  to  bed. 

Tuesday,  January  7-8 — Worked  in  the  shop.  Snowed  both  days. 

Thursday,  January  9 — Billy  and  I  started  for  home  today  on  foot. 
Got  as  far  as  Oak  Grove  and  stopped  for  the  Lyceum.  Stayed  at 

Harris’. 

Friday,  January  10 — It  snowed  so  much  last  night  that  I  con¬ 
cluded  to  return  to  Eola.  Left  Billy  at  the  school  house  en  route 
for  home.  Came  to  town  with  Wm.  Harris  and  went  to  work  on 

a  sled. 

Saturday,  January  11 — Finished  our  sled  at  11  o’clock.  Got  a 
team  and  went  to  Sam.  Goff’s  for  a  load  of  hay.  Got  home  at  4 
o’clock,  hitched  up  again,  and,  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Riggs, $  had  a 

*Rev.  Obed  Dickinson,  minister  of  the  Salem  Congregational 
Church,  who  organized  that  order  at  Eola,  where  he  had  a  monthly 
service  for  awhile.  He  and  his  wife  were  pioneers  of  1853. 

tThomas  Pearce,  a  brother-in-law  of  Mr.  Livermore. 

JMr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  L.  Riggs.  Mr.  Riggs  had  a  small  machine 
shop  at  Eola,  and  Mr.  Livermore  worked  there  a  good  deal.  Mr. 
Riggs  was  a  pioneer  of  1853,  and  his  wife  and  family  of  four  chil¬ 
dren,  Fanny.  Theodore,  Sarah  and  Anna,  were  pioneers  of  1858. 
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sleigh  ride.  Went  to  mother’s — got  there  at  8  o’clock.  Had- a  very- 
nice  time. 

Sunday,  January  12 — Jonas,  Mary  Ann  and  I  went  out  riding 
(in  the  sleigh),  stopped  and  got  Fanny  Landers  and  Evaline  Stew¬ 
art.  Had  a  nice  ride.  Got  home  after  noon  and  went  to  Eola. 

Monday,  January  13 — Made  a  sled  for  Leonard. 

Tuesday,  January  14 — Worked  in  the  shop. 

Wednesday.  January  15 — Worked  in  the  shop. 

Thursday,  January  16— The  thermometer,  this  morning,  was  one 
degree  below  zero — the  coldest  I  ever  knew  it  here.  Worked  in  the 
shop  today. 

Friday,  January  17 — Only  one  degree  warmer,  this  morning. 
Worked  in  the  shop. 

Saturday,  January  18 — Theodore,  Sarah  and  Anna  went  sleigh¬ 
riding  today.  I  worked  in  the  shop  till  noon,  then  went  hunting 
with  Mr.  Riggs  and  Mr.  Jeffries.  We  killed  three  ducks  and  two 
ipheasants. 

Sunday,  January  19 — Stayed  at  home  all  day.  Wrote  a  letter  to 

E.  McC. 

Monday,  January  20-January  25 — Worked  in  shop. 

Sunday,  January  26 — Heard  Mr.  Waller*  preach  today. 

Monday,  January  27 — Went  to  Sam  Goff’s  in  a  sled  for  a  load 
of  hay,  but  did  not  get  any. 

Tuesday,  January  28-January  30 — Worked  in  shop. 

Friday,  January  31 — Went  to  Salem  with  Jonas  and  Evaline 
Stewart  in  a  sleigh.  It  snowed  very  hard. 

Saturday,  February  1 — Took  Sarah,  Anna  and  Mary  Ladd  sleigh¬ 
riding.  Got  back  before  noon  and  worked  in  shop  balance  of  the  day. 

Sunday,  February  2 — It  is  Mr.  Dickinson’s  day  to  preach,  but, 
owing  to  the  cold  weather,  he  did  not  come  over  the  river. 

*Rev.  H.  M.  Waller,  a  pioneer  of  1845 — the  first  minister  of 
the  Christian  Church  in  Oregon. 
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Monday,  February  3 — Started  for  Monmouth  on  foot.  It  is  quite 
cold.  Arrived  there  at  3  o’clock  in  the  afternoon.  In  the  evening, 
the  Literary  Society  had  an  exhibition.  By  way  of  criticism,  I 
would  say  that,  though  the  performance  lasted  about  five  hours, 
and  some  of  the  members  were  pretty  well  advanced,  there  was  not 
more  than  one  or  two  original  pieces  performed. 

Tuesday,  February  4 — Started  for  home  at  10  o'clock.  Came  by 
Independence,  and  stopped  at  Jno.  Jones  and  got  dinner.  Collected 
a  note  on  J.  J.  Burch  for  $50  and  interest.  After  passing  Dove’s,  1 
turned  down  the  prairie,  and,  after  coming  to  the  La  Creole,  I  com¬ 
menced  looking  for  a  foot  log.  After  some  time  I  found  a  small 
ash,  blown  up  by  the  roots,  on  the  other  side,  and  just  barely  reach¬ 
ing  over  and  in  such  a  manner  that  I  would  have  to  go  up  an  angle 
of  about  20  degrees.  I  made  a  “reconnoissance”  and  pronounced  it 
an  “up-hill  business.”  But,  I  tied  two  bundles  I  had  with  me  around 
my  neck,  and  made  the  attempt.  Sometimes  the  log  would  sink 
nearly  knee-deep,  and  when  it  did  not  sink,  it  was  covered  with  snow 
and  mud.  When  I  got  over  I  felt  considerably  “used  up.”  It  has 
been  thawing  today,  and  makes  it  rather  sluggish  walking.  It  was 
but  a  short  distane  to  town,  and  I  soon  “made  it,”  and  when  I  got 
there,  I  could  but  think  that  “There  is  no  place  like  home.” 

Wednesday,  February  5 — Billy  came  over  from  Salem  today,  and, 
as  Leonard  and  Jonas  were  here  and  going  home,  he  concluded  to 
go  with  them. 

Thursday,  February  6-Saturday,  February  8 — Worked  in  shop. 

Sunday,  February  9 — Today  is  Rev.  Elder’s*  day  to  preach,  but 
word  came  down  that  he  would  not  be  here  on  account  of  a  death 
in  the  family,  so  I  was  at  home  all  day. 

Monday,  February  10-February  13 — Worked  in  shop. 

Friday,  February  14 — Today  is  St.  Valentine’s  day,  and,  though 
there  is  more  of  Cupid's  missiles  sent  and  received  today  than  any 
other  day  in  the  year,  yet  the  day  passed  off  and  I  was  scarcely 


*Rev.  A.  R.  Elder  was  a  minister  of  the  Christian  Church  and 
a  pioneer  of  1849. 
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aware  of  it.  I  went  over  the  river  with  Silas  Jones  in  the  after¬ 
noon. 

Saturday,  February  15 — The  present,  till  today,  has  been  clear — 
thawing  some  during  the  day  and  freezing  in  the  night,  but  today 
it  is  cloudy,  and  in  the  afternoon  it  rained  a  very  little. 

Sunday,  February  16 — Heard  Rev.  Hubanks  preach  today.  It 
was  a  short  but  very  good  sermon.  The  snow  continues  to  disap¬ 
pear  gradually  but  slowly — it  still  covers  a  great  portion  of  the 
ground. 

Monday,  February  17 — Worked  in  shop  today. 

Tuesday,  February  18 — The  weather  is  clear,  but  not  warm 
enough  to  melt  the  snow  very  fast.  Worked  in  shop. 

Wednesday,  February  19-20 — Worked  in  shop. 

Friday,  February  21— This  morning  it  looked  as  if  it  was  going 
to  rain — the  wind  in  the  south — but  it  did  not  rain  but  little,  and 
what  did  come  was  partly  congealed ;  yet  the  snow  disappears  slowly. 

Saturday,  February  22 — This  is  the  anniversary  of  Washington’s 
birthday — that  great  man — yet  ’tis  scarcely  praise  to  call  him  great. 
In  times  like  these  the  mind  recurs  to  those  times  when  he  was  the 
“Father  of  his  Country.”  And,  though  we  may  not  have  men  that 
are  equally  as  great  as  Washington,  yet  I  trust  there  are  those  that 
will  guide  the  Ship  of  State  aright,  and  rid  us  of  all  traitors. 

Sunday,  February  23 — I  took  a  walk  on  the  hills  this  morning. 
I  had  a  nice  view  of  the  surrounding  country,  though  the  scene  was 
rather  gloomy.  The  snow  is  all  gone  from  the  lowlands,  except  a 
patch  here  and  there,  but  the  hills  and  mountains  are  yet  covered, 
which  makes  it  look  as  if  it  is  winter  in  earnest.  I  heard  Mr.  Waller 
preach  today.  By  way  of  criticism,  I  would  say  that  his  sermons 
are  too  long — he  preached  about  two  hours  and  a  half.  It  has 
snowed  some  this  afternoon,  but  as  soon  as  it  falls  to  the  ground, 
it  melts,  and.  as  a  consequence,  it  is  very  muddy.  I  hope  we  will 
have  better  weather  soon. 

Monday,  February  24-25 — Worked  in  the  shop. 

Wednesday,  February  26 — Worked  in  the  shop.  The  weather 
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during  this  week  has  been  about  the  same  as  the  last.  The  snow  is 
now  all  gone  from  the  valleys. 

Thursday,  February  27 — It  is  a  disagreeable  day,  raining  and 
snowing  by  turns,  but  the  sun  peeps  through  the  fast-flying  clouds 
and  soon  disperses  the  lately  fallen  snow.  O,  how  I  wish  spring 
would  come. 

Friday,  February  28 — The  last  day  of  winter.  The  sun  rose 
through  a  heavy  bank  of  clouds,  and  shone  with  such  brightness  that 
everyone  thought  we  were  going  to  have  fine  weather.  But  the  sky 
was  suddenly  overcast  with  clouds,  and  with  a  north  wind  it  com¬ 
menced  snowing  and  sleeting,  alternately,  with  such  fury  that  it 
would  almost  start  the  blood  from  our  hands  and  face,  during  the 
fore  part  of  the  day.  It  reminded  me  of  some  desperate  battle,  when 
the  contending  armies  would  make  some  desperate  charge.  Then  the 
clouds  would  disperse,  reminding  one  of  a  panic-stricken  army — 
scattering  in  all  directions.  Again  and  again  would  they  rally  and 
charge,  as  if  with  the  motto,  “Victory  or  death.” 

Saturday,  March  1,  1862 — One  can  scarcely  realize  that  winter  is 
gone,  though  I  am  ready  to  confess  that  we  have  had  enough  to  sat¬ 
isfy  the  most  fastidious.  It  is  raining  today — as  usual — quite  hard, 
too,  and  I  am  convinced  that,  though  it  is  spring  in  name,  it  is  not 
so  in  action.  I  made  up  my  mind  today  to  make  a  boat  to  go  to 
Salmon  River,  if  I  can  get  the  right  kind  of  a  crew.  It  is  rather  a 
hazardous  business,  navigating  our  western  rivers  in  small  boats, 
and  it  is  necessary  to  have  those  that  are  accustomed  to  managing 
them. 

Sunday,  March  2 — Mr.  Dickinson  did  not  come  over  today,  owing 
to  bad  weather  and  high  water.  It  is  quite  rainy  and  still  looks 
like  winter. 

Monday,  March  3 — The  sun  rose  this  morning  in  all  its  grandeur, 
and  after  dispelling  a  streak  of  mist  along  the  river,  everything 
looked  clear  and  bright.  In  the  afternoon  it  began  to  look  hazy, 
and  before  night  it  .looked  almost  like  rain. 

Tuesday,  March  4 — Another  pleasant  morning,  and  everyone  you 
met  wears  a  smile,  and  I  cannot  account  for  it,  unless  it  is  the  beau- 


250 


OREGON  PIONEER  ASSOCIATION 


tiful  weather.  In  the  afternoon,  I  went  to  mother’s.  It  was  a  little 
cloudy,  just  before  night. 

Wednesday,  March  5 — Having  abondoned  the  idea  of  going  to 
the  mines  in  a  boat,  my  brother  and  I  went  some  eight  miles  down 
the  valley  for  some  pack  saddles.  It  was  quite  windy  and  chilly,  with 
dark,  stormy  clouds  passing  over  our  heads.  On  our  way  back,  we 
came  through  Bethel,  where  I  had  spent  a  winter  at  school.  There 
is  no  school  there  now,  and  everything  looks  dull  and  lonesome.  The 
little  houses  that  were  once  crowded  with  scholars,  now  look 
weather-beaten,  and  their  broken  panes  and  dilapidated  chimneys 
present  a  very  saddening  appearance.  As  I  passed  the  schoolhouse, 
my  thoughts  recurred  to  the  scenes  enacted  within  those  walls  and 
the  pleasant  associations  connected  therewith  and  to  the  friends  I 
had  learned  to  love.  But,  alas !  they  are  gone,  and  for  aught  I  know 
some  may  have  passed  into  that  land  beyond  the  river,  “from  whence 
no  traveler  returns.”  We  arrived  at  home  in  the  evening  and  par¬ 
took  of  a  good  supper  prepared  by  a  good  mother’s  hands. 

Thursday,  March  6 — Went  to  Wm.  Kennedy’s  this  morning  and 
“gassed”  about  the  mines  and  other  general  topics,  and  did  not  get 
home  till  afternoon.  At  intervals  the  sun  shined,  and,  as  usual, 
between  those  intervals  it  rained.  No  prospect  of  pleasant  weather 
ahead,  as  yet. 

Friday,  March  7 — Last  night  rather  strong  south  wind  prevailed, 
and  this  morning  it  “let  loose”  and  snowed  almost  as  hard  as  I  ever 
saw  it.  Towards  noon,  it  “eased  off”  and  almost  instantly  the  snow 
was  all  gone,  except  on  the  hills. 

Saturday,  March  8 — Went  to  Dallas  with  Brother  Jonas  today. 
On  our  way  home  we  were  going  through  the  pasture  of  a  “Sesesh,” 
when  he  came  out  and  ordered  us  to  go  around  to  the  gate.  Know¬ 
ing  that  he  had  the  law  on  his  side,  we  reluctantly  obeyed,  and,  after 
we  had  gone  around,  we  gave  him  our  opinion  of  men  of  his  kind. 
It  rained  some  today.  When  we  got  home  Brother  William  was  there, 
and  I  could  but  think  that,  as  William  belongs  to  the  army  and 
Jonas  and  I  are  going  to  the  mines,  it  might  be  the  last  time  we 
would  all  be  together — at  home,  at  least.  Mr.  Cottle*  spent  the  even- 


*Thomas  J.  Cottle. 
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ing  with  us,  and  all  appeared  to  feel  happy. 

Sunday,  March  9 — Went  to  Mr.  Lander’s  and  to  Mr.  Cook’s  with 
Jonas  in  the  afternoon.  We  took  a  walk  on  the  hills  above  mother’s ; 
had  a  nice  view  of  the  Yamhill  and  Coast  mountains — could  see 
plenty  of  snow  on  them,  but  it  is  all  gone  in  the  valley.  It  snowed 
some  in  the  forenoon,  but  in  the  afternoon  the  sun  shone  very  nice. 

Monday,  March  10 — William  and  I  were  going  to  Eola  this  morn¬ 
ing  early,  but,  as  his  horse  was  gone,  we  were  delayed  some  time. 
After  awhile  we  found  his  track,  and  also  that  he  had  cleared  all  the 
fences  and  made  a  “bee  line”  for  home.  We  got  to  Eola  at  noon, 
taking  turns  riding  my  horse.  He  went  on  to  Salem  on  foot.  In  the 
evening  it  commenced  a  slow  and  drizzily  rain.  How  I  long  for 
fine  weather. 

Tuesday,  March  11 — Mr.  Riggs,  Theodore  and  I  went  to  get  some 
logs ;  cut  down  a  large  maple,  cut  off  two  logs,  and  rolled  them  into 
the  creek.  It  rained  by  spells  quite  hard. 

Wednesday,  March  12 — Got  some  logs  into  the  mill  and  sawed 
part  of  them.  It  was  cloudy  today  but  did  not  rain. 

Thursday,  March  13-14 — ’Worked  in  the  shop. 

Saturday,  March  15 — Worked  in  the  shop.  It  rained  all  day. 

Sunday,  March  16 — It  snowed  today  considerably,  but  it  melted 
almost  as  fast  as  it  fell.  In  the  afternoon  it  rained  and  made  it  very 
disagreeable.  I  was  very  unwell,  and  was  at  sister  Maria’s  all  day. 
Jonas  came  down  and  informed  me  that  he  had  got  a  wagon,  and 
we  would  again  make  another  change  in  our  programme  and  go  to 
the  mines  in  a  wagon. 

Monday,  March  17 — It  snowed  again  this  morning.  I  went  to 
Salem  on  a  boatload  of  wood.  It  was  fine  weather  in  the  afternoon 
and  I  walked  back. 

Tuesday,  March  18 — It  rained  today,  and  it  was  chilly  and  dis¬ 
agreeable,  too. 

Wednesday,  March  19 — Another  rainy  day  and  as  cold  as  ever. 

Thursday,  March  20 — Rainy  as '  usual  today. 
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Friday,  March  21 — It  looks  and  feels  today  as  if  spring  had 
really  dawned  upon  us.  It  is  quite  warm  and  the  sun  moves  ma¬ 
jestically  through  his  cloudless  course. 

Saturday,  March  22 — Another  pleasant  day.  Today  was  the  pre¬ 
cinct  meeting  in  Eola.  I  had  the  honor  of  being  elected  as  delegate 
to  attend  the  [Republican]  County  Convention. 

Sunday,  March  23 — Went  to  mother’s  with  Reuben  Doty.  We 
went  on  horseback,  and,  as  the  day  was  fine,  we  had  a  very  nice 
time.  In  the  evening  the  sky  looked  quite  hazy,  and  had  almost  the 
appearance  of  rain. 

Saturday,  March  29 — Since  writing  the  above,  I  have  been  so  hur¬ 
ried  in  preparing  for  the  mines,  I  have  not  had  time  to  write.  The 
weather  has  been  rather  bad,  raining  most  of  the  time.  I  attended 
the  County  Convention  at  Dallas  today.  Went  in  the  wagon  with 
Orville  and  Thomas.  It  was  quite  cold  and  snowed  several  “spats.” 
I  stayed  at  Asa’s,  and  in  the  evening  I  went  to  hear  Prof.  Kennedy 
lecture. 

Sunday.  March  30 — Went  to  Eola  in  the  forenoon.  It  was  quite 
chilly,  though  it  did  not  rain. 

Tuesday,  April  1,  1862 — Went  to  headquarters  to  see  William* 
today.  It  was  a  very  disagreable  day,  the  wind  blowing  quite  cold 
and  every  little  while  a  shower  of  sharp,  cutting  rain  or  snow.  The 
volunteers  have  moved  five  miles  below  Salem. 

Wednesday,  April  2 — This  mornng  there  was  a  cold  N.  E.  wind, 
accompanied  with  snow.  It  snowed  very  hard  till  noon,  when  it 
“eased  off”  a  little. 

Saturday,  April  5 — Nothing  of  interest  has  transpired  since  writ¬ 
ing  the  above.  I  have  been  very  busy  preparing  for  the  mines.  I 
went  to  mother’s  in  the  afternoon. 

Sunday,  April  6 — -Called  at  Stewart’s,  Wallace’s  and  Kennedy’s 
with  brother  Jonas.  Oliver  Wallace  came  home  with  us  and  stayed 
all  night. 

Monday,  April  7 — Brother  J.  and  I  went  to  town  today  in  a 
wagon. 


*William  Livermore,  a  brother. 
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Friday,  April  11 — I  am  at  mother’s.  The  week  has  passed  off  in 
preparing  for  the  mines.  This  morning  I  bid  adieu  to  friends'  and 
relatives  in  Eola,  among  whom  were  those  that  I  have  learned  to 
love  as  a  father  and  mother.  And  yet  I  feel  that  I  am  ungrateful 
for  the  many  kindnesses  I  have  received.  One  thing,  though,  will  T 
do — pray  to  God  that  they  may  have  a  just  reward.  It  has  been 
quite  rainy  all  the  week  and  still  has  no  indication  of  clearing  off. 

Saturday,  April  12 — Stayed  at  mother’s  all  day.  Jonas  went  to 
Eola,  and  Leonard  went  to  see  William.  It  was  quite  pleasant  in  the 
forenoon,  but  in  the  afternoon  the  wind  blew  from  the  south  and  it 
had  the  appearance  of  rain. 

Sunday,  April  13 — I  awoke  at  3  o’clock  this  morning,  and  it  was 
pouring  down  rain  in  earnest,  and  when  I  got  up  in  the  morning,  it 
was  still  raining  and  continued  nearly  all  day. 

Monday,  April  14 — This  morning  we  made  a  start  for  the  mines. 
Our  party  consisted  of  Murray  and  Oliver  Wallace  Reuben  Doty, 
Jonas  and  myself.  We  started  at  about  10  o’clock  and  made  about 
fifteen  miles,  and  camped  about  two  miles  from  Dayton.  It  rained 
part  of  the  day.  We  made  our  bed  on  the  ground,  and  passed  a 
very  comfortable  night.  The  route  today  was  mostly  over  prairie. 

Tuesday,  April  15 — After  leaving  camp,  we  soon  arrived  at  Day- 
ton,  where  we  crossed  the  Yamhill  river.  From  here  we  struck  into 
a  timbered  country  and  found  the  roads  very  bad,  the  mud  sometimes 
coming  up  to  the  axletrees.  One  time  Murray  was  driving  and  one 
wheel  dropped  down  and  threw  him  off  the  seat,  headfirst  into  the 
mud.  Fortunately,  for  us,  Reuben  caught  the  lines  and  saved  the 
horses  from  running  away.  We  camped  just  after  crossing  the 
Tualatin.  I  walked  most  of  the  day  and  felt  rather  sore  Some  of 
the  rest  were  worse  than  I.  In  passing  through  the  little  town  of 
Stringtown.*  I  noticed  the  “Stars  and  Stripes”  at  half-mast.  I 
feared  that  some  disastrous  news  had  come  from  the  East,  but  on 
inquiry,  I  was  told  that  a  man  had  died  in  the  neighborhood.  Poor 
man,  he  has  gone  where  the  love  of  gain  will  not  prompt  him  to 
leave  home,  friends  and  all  that  is  dear,  but  to  that  blest  land  where 
he  shall  forever  be  at  rest  from  earthly  toils. 


*Middleton  of  the  present  day. 
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Wednesday,  April  16 — Started  early  this  morning,  and  arrived  at 
Portland  about  noon.  Made  arrangements  to  ship  our  wagon  to  The 
Dalles  tomorrow.  Had  to  take  it  on  board  of  the  boat  today. 
Camped  near  Portland,  retaining  our  horses,  blankets  and  two  days’ 
rations. 

Thursday,  April  17 — We  remained  at  Portland. 

Friday,  April  18 — Was  up  by  times  this  morning,  as  we  were  ex¬ 
pecting  to  start  at  4  o’clock,  but  four  came  and  so  did  five,,  and  just 
as  the  sun  peeped  over  the  mountains,  we  steamed  off  down  the 
river.  Head  winds  prevailed,  both  down  the  Willamette  and  up  the 
Columbia,  and  arrived  at  the  Cascades  about  3  o’clock.  The  scenery 
for  the  last  twenty  miles  was  the  most  grand  and  imposing  I  ever 
witnessed — rocky  precipices  rising  almost  perpendicularly  for  thou¬ 
sands  of  feet,  their  tops  covered  with  snow,  and  some  of  them  heav¬ 
ily  timbered.  The  wind  was  quite  cold,  so  much  so  that  it  was  un¬ 
comfortable  on  deck.  After  arriving  at  the  Cascades  (which  is  a 
succession  of  rapids  extending  some  five  miles),  we  took  our  horses 
on  the  railroad  track  and  soon  made  the  upper  landing,  expecting  to 
get  passage  to  The  Dalles  tonight,  but  the  boat  had  all  the  horses  it 
could  carry  and  we  were  obliged  to  remain  another  day.  We  were 
not  the  only  ones  disappointed,  and  in  a  short  time  the  narrow  val 
ley  was  lit  up  by  fires  around  which  sported  the  jolly  miner,  and  I 
could  but  think  that  miners,  as  a  general  thing,  are  the  most  social 
and  generous-hearted  class  of  people  in  the  world. 

Saturday,  April  19 — We  found  in  the  wharfboat  a  part  of  our 
freight,  and  to  insure  its  arrival  at  The  Dalles,  we  thought  a  part 
had  better  stay  and  see  that  it  was  sent.  So  Reuben  and  I  took  the 
morning  boat  for  The  Dalles  to  attend  to  what  of  our  stuff  might 
be  there,  and  the  other  boys  stayed  to  see  to  the  shipping  of  the  bal¬ 
ance  and  to  bring  up  the  horses  on  the  evening  boat.  We  had  a 
very  calm  and  pleasant  trip,  and  arrived  at  The  Dalles  a  little  after 
noon,  and,  after  diligent  search,  found  what  stuff  had  come.  In  the 
afternoon  the  wind  raised,  and,  though  one  had  to  keep  their  eyes 
open  to  watch  their  baggage,  as  sure  as  they  were  open  they  were 
filled  with  sand.  We  moved  our  “quarters”  on  the  river  bank  to 
avoid  the  blowing  sand,  and,  as  there  was  no  wood,  we  went  to  the 
hotel  for  supper.  The  baggage  not  being  safe,  we  had  to  stay  by  it 
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during  the  night,  so  we  made  our  bed  in  the  sand  and  were  soon 
wandering  in  the  land  of  dreams. 

Sunday,  April  20 — About  midnight,  I  was  awakened  by  the  shrill 
whistle  of  the  steamer,  and  I  knew  the  boys  were  aboard.  By  the 
time  we  got  our  horses  off  and  fed,  it  was  3  o’clock.  The  boys  were 
tired  and  they  took  the  bed.  It  was  quite  cold,  and  Reuben  and  I 
strolled  around  to  keep  warm.  In  the  morning  we  found  wood 
enough  to  cook  our  breakfast.  The  horses  needed  grass,  and  we 
wanted  to  write  home,  so,  after  putting  the  wagon  together  and  load¬ 
ing  the  provisions,  we  drove  out  three  miles,  two  of  the  boys  staying 
to  see  to  the  balance  of  the  things  behind.  I  took  the  letters  to  the 
office,  and  as  all  our  stuff  was  found,  we  returned  to  camp,  hitched 
up  and  drove  on  a  mile  to  better  grass,  intending  to  wait  for  Becket’s 
team,  the  horses  of  which  were  coming  up  the  trail. 

Monday,  April  21 — Jonas  and  Oliver  went  back  to  town  this 
morning  to  see  if  Becket  had  arrived.  The  wind  was  blowing  hard 
and  kept  increasing,  so  that  all  our  cooking  utensils  and  victuals 
were  covered  with  dust  and  sand.  Jonas  and  Oliver  returned  about 
noon  and  informed  us  that  Becket  had  got  to  town  and  would  be  out 
in  the  evening.  Wte  concluded  to  move  camp  to  a  place  less  exposed 
to  wind.  We  moved  ahead  about  a  mile,  camping  in  a  nice  little 
cove  on  the  bank  of  Five-mile  Creek,  and  about  sundown,  Becket 
arrived,  bringing  with  him  our  last  sack  of  provisions,  which  was 
left  in  his  care  at  The  Dalles.  Wood  was  very  scarce  and  we  were 
obliged  to  get  grass,  willows  and  oak  bushes. 

Tuesday,  April  22 — After  leaving  camp  at  Five-mile,  we  broke 
a  doubletree,  and  as  there  was  no  timber  in  this  region,  we  were  in 
a  “pretty  pickle,”  but  we  had  passed  a  tent  but  a  few  rods  back, 
where  we  had  noticed  a  load  of  wood,  and  Oliver  and  I  went  back 
and  wanted  a  stick.  The  woman  was  very  deaf  and  a  little  boy 
acted  as  interpreter,  and  the  stipulations  proposed  were  that  we 
could  have  a  stick  of  wood  for  fifty  cents.  This  was  too  much  for 
our  unsophisticated  natures,  and  we  went  back  a  little  further  to 
where  a  stage  had  been  broken  down  and  got  a  piece  of  the  tongue, 
and  in  a  short  time  we  were  “all  right”  again.  After  traveling  ten 
miles  from  last  camp  over  a  hilly  country  covered  with  grass,  we 
arrived  at  the  Deschutes  river — a  very  rapid  stream  which  we  fer- 
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ried.  From  here  we  encountered  very  sandy  roads,  and  after  travel¬ 
ing  about  three  miles,  stopped  near  a  camp  we  made  in  ’51  while 
crossing  the  plains.  I  contrasted  that  time  with  the  present.  Then, 
we  were  full  of  expectation  and  hoping  soon-  to  see  our  friends  in  the 
valley;  now,  I  am  leaving  all  that  is  dear  to  spend  a  season  in  these 
plains  hunting  for  gold,  and,  perhaps,  when  I  return,  some  of  those 
loved  friends  may  have  passed  into  “that  valley  from  whence  no 
traveler  returns.’’  We  got  supper  at  the  place  last  spoken  of,  and, 
after  resting  a  little  while,  drove  part  way  up  the  hill,  where  we 
camped  for  the  night.  Wood  was  .very  scarce  and  we  used  cattle 
“chips,”  which  made  a  very  good  fire. 

Wednesday,  April  23 — Started  in  good  season,  and  five  miles’ 
travel  brought  us  to  “Mud  Springs,”  where  we  watered  our  horses. 
From  here  it  is  twenty  miles  to  “John  Day  River,”  over  a  hilly,  dry 
country,  but  plenty  of  good  grass.  I  walked  most  of  the  way  and 
suffered  very  much  for  water,  as  the  weather  was  very  warm.  We 
got  to  the  river  at  five  o’clock.  Grass  was  scarce,  and  all  the  fuel 
we  had  was  sage-brush.  We  made  twenty-seven  miles  today. 

Thursday,  April  24 — John  Days  River  was  high  and  we  ferried  it, 
after  which  we  traveled  seven  miles  to  Cedar  Springs,  a  little  spring 
coming  out  of  the  hill  and  running  but  a  few  yards  when  it  sinks 
in  the  sand.  We  found  good  grass  on  the  hill  and  procured  some 
cedar  wood  by  carrying  it  about  three-quarters  of  a  mile.  The  sky 
.has  looked  hazy  all  day,  and  this  evening  it  is  quite  windy  and  looks 
like  rain. 

Friday,  April  25 — It  sprinkled  a  little  this  morning,  but  in  a 
short  time  the  sky  became  clear,  the  wind  commenced  blowing  quite 
hard,  and  Jonas  found  a  broken  umbrella  and  for  a  joke  raised  it; 
but  after  the  laugh  was  over  he  found  it  was  quite  a  useful  append¬ 
age,  as  the  wind  was  fair  in  our  backs  and,  as  he  said,  “all  one  had 
to  do  was  to  hold  the  umbrella  and  work  his  legs” ;  but  the  wind 
kept  increasing,  and  before  long  such  an  amount  of  sail  was  more 
than  one  could  carry;  and,  as  a  sailor  remarked,  we  found  our¬ 
selves  “skudding  under  bare  poles.”  Traveled  over  quite  a  rolling 
country,  covered  with  fine  grass  and  occasionally  a  grove  of  cedar*. 

- i 

*Juniper. 
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Fifteen  miles  brought  us  to  Willow  Creek,  where  we  camped.  This 
is  a  crooked  little  stream  running  through  a  bottom  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  wide. 

Saturday,  April  26 — Traveled  over  a  rolling  country  similar  to 
that  of  yesterday.  Noticed  a  streak  of  cedar  running  towards  the 
Columbia  river,  and  reminded  me  of  my  ideal  of  a  caravan  crossing 
a  desert.  Soon  after  passing  this,  we  came  to  the  Well  Springs. 
The  water  is  not  good,  but  there  is  plenty  of  good  grass.  We  stopped 
a  few  minutes  to  water  our  horses,  and  traveled  on  to  Butter  creek, 
making  about  thirty  miles. 

Sunday,  April  27 — We  crossed  Butter  creek  this  morning  on  a 
bridge.  After  going  half  a  mile,  came  to  a  slough  running  from  the 
creek.  Over  it  was  a  narrow  bridge  for  pack  animals.  We  had  to 
unload  and  carry  the  things  on  our  backs,  then  push  our  wagons  in 
by  hand  so  the  tongue  would  reach  over;  then  hitch  horses  to  it 
and  pull  it  out.  From  this  we  traveled  on  a  sandy  road  to  the  Uma¬ 
tilla,  making  ten  miles  today.  The  road  was  lined  with  miners 
hurrying  on,  and  I  could  scarcely  realize  that  it  was  the  Sabbath. 
Yet,  in  those  sandy  plains  and  mountain  fastnesses,  where  the  sound 
of  Sabbath  bell  was  never  heard,  all  nature  appeared  to  be  holding 
its  breath  with  reverence  to  God. 

Monday,  April  28 — Instead  of  crossing  the  river,  we  concluded 
to  try  this  side,  notwithstanding  the  ferryman  advised  us  to  cross. 
We  were  not  sure  that  a  wagon  had  ever  gone  this  way,  but  we 
started  in  the  morning,  finding  the  road  very  sandy  for  a  mile  or 
two,  after  which  the  roads  were  very  good.  It  was  very  warm 
where  we  stopped  to  noon,  and  I  went  up  the  hill  and  got  a  bucket 
of  snow,  which  was  very  refreshing.  In  the  evening,  we  camped  in 
a  little  valley  called  “Comb’s  Canyon,”  where  we  found  plenty  of 
wood,  water  and  grass.  Made  20  miles. 

Tuesday,  April  29 — After  leaving  camp  three  miles,  came  to  Birch 
creek,  which  was  very  high,  and  we  had  to  cross  on  a  very  ornery 
toll  bridge.  Another  mile  brought  us  to  McKay  creek,  where  we 
encamped,  being  the  first  creek  we  had  forded  since  leaving  The 
Dalles.  We  got  there  about  noon  and  remained  the  balance  of  the 
day,  finding  good  grass. 
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Wednesday,  April  30 — Left  “McKay  Creek”  this  morning  and 
traveled  over  the  Indian  Reserve,  a  beautiful  valley,  but  rather 
swampy  at  this  season  of  the  year,  being  the  first  muddy  roads  since 
leaving  The  Dalles.  One  of  the  boys  made  a  few  shots  at  some  cur¬ 
lews  with  an  old  musket,  but  was  eminently  unsuccessful,  and  re¬ 
ceived  the  heaviest  part  of  the  charges  himself.  We  struck  the  old 
emigrant  road,  near  the  agency ;  went  a  few  miles  and  camped  on  the 
Umatilla,  making  about  ten  miles  today.  After  we  had  camped, 
Reuben  killed  a  pheasant,  and  it  being  the  first  fresh  meat  we  had 
had  since  leaving  home,  it  tasted  first  rate.  It  sprinkled  a  little  in 
the  evening. 

Thursday,  May  1,  1862 — Laid  by  today  and  shall  for  several 
days  to  come,  waiting  for  the  snow  to  leave  the  mountain.  Wrote 
a  letter  home.  Went  through  a  regular  routine  of  camp  duty,  and 
suggested  that  at  least  a  part  of  us  should  push  through  the  moun¬ 
tain  as  soon  as  possible.  It  rained  several  light  showers,  and  in 
the  evening  it  was  very  windy. 

Friday,  May  2 — Concluded  to  sell  our  load  and  return  to  The 
Dalles  for  another,  while  four  of  us  should  go  over  the  mountain 
and  see  if  there  is  any  “prospect.”  It  rained  a  little  today — just 
enough  to  make  it  feel  pleasant. 

Saturday,  May  3— Still  remain  at  camp.  I  made  a  pack  saddle 
for  one  of  our  horses,  and  will  borrow  one  of  Becket,  which  will  be 
all  we  want.  We  are  in  fine  view  of  the  mountain. 

Sunday,  May  4 — Took  a  walk  this  morning  up  to  the  mountain. 
Saw  a  Frenchman  from  Powder  river  who  gave  rather  discouraging 
accounts  of  the  mines,  and  said  that  about  two  hundred  were  wait¬ 
ing  on  the  other  side  for  the  trail  to  be  opened  so  they  could  come 
over. 

Monday,  May  5 — We  had  intended  to  start  today  over  the  moun¬ 
tains,  but  as  we  had  seen  several  men  from  Powder,  and  they  all 
agree  that  it  is  a  general  retrograde  move,  we  laid  over  and  saw 
about  seventy-five  push  over  the  mountains,  some  who  had  “pros¬ 
pected”  several  days  without  raising  the  color.  Under  these  con¬ 
siderations,  we  made  up  our  minds  to  “wait  and  see.” 
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Tuesday.  May  6 — Remained  in  camp  as  usual,  hearing  news  from 
the  mines,  though  it  was  anything  but  flatering. 

Wednesday,  May  7 — The  trail  over  the  mountains  is  represented 
as  almost  impassable,  even  for  pack  animals,  and  no  probability  of 
getting  better  until  the  snow  all  goes  off.  With  these  things  in  view, 
we  have  discussed  mines  in  general,  and  have  almost  decided  to  go 
to  Cariboo.  It  will  be  decided  tonight. 

Thursday,  May  8 — Not  having  horses  enough  to  go  to  Cariboo, 
we  made  up  our  minds  to  try  Salmon  river,  but  as  the  mountains 
are  not  passable  now,  we  are  to  lie  here  till  we  think  it  best  to  start. 

Friday,  May  9 — Becket  went  back  to  The  Dalles  for  another  load 
of  provisions,  and  in  the  afternoon  some  of  us  went  prospecting  for 
gold — there  were  seven  of  us — some  with  picks,  pans  and  shovels, 
and  others  with  guns.  We  went  to  the  base  of  the  mountain  and 
took  up  a  little  creek  running  through  a  deep  ravine.  We  followed 
up  this  for  about  three  miles,  and  dug  a  hole  near  the  junction  of 
two  creeks.  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  been  out  for  gold,  and 
it  was  to  me  a  novel  thing.  We  washed  pans  of  dirt,  but  could  not 
“raise  the  color.”  All  of  the  boys  took  the  back  track  but  Clark 
and  me — we  went  up  the  mountain  hunting  grouse.  It  was  very 
warm  when  we  left  camp,  and  I  had  gone  away  without  my  coat. 
After  ascending  for  about  an  hour,  we  came  to  some  snow  banks, 
and  I  found  that  my  coat  would  be  a  very  acceptable  appendage. 
The  transition  from  a  warm  to  a  cold  region  was  so  sudden,  that  the 
sweat  on  me  became  chilled  and  I  was  quite  cold,  though  I  managed 
to  keep  warm  by  vigorous  walking.  We  saw  several  grouse,  but  only 
killed  one,  and  arrived  at  camp  just  at  dark,  and,  as  the  boys  were 
out  for  the  horses,  I  had  to  get  my  supper. 

Saturday,  May  10 — Some  fellows  made  a  raft  today  to  cross  the 
river,  but  it  proved  a  failure,  as  it  went  down  and  sunk.  We  will 
leave  here  Monday. 

Sunday,  May  11 — Spent  a  very  pleasant  day  in  camp.  Wrote 
a  letter  home.  In  the  evening  it  rained  and  the  wind  blew  very 
hard.  I  went  to  bed,  and  though  the  wind  was  blowing  and  the 
rain  was  spattering  in  my  face,  I  soon  forgot  all  of  care  and  trouble, 
and  was  soon  in  profound  slumber. 
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Monday,  May  12 — -When  I  awoke  this  morning  there  was  not  a 
cloud  to  be  seen,  though  in  a  little  while  the  valley  became  enveloped 
in  fog,  but  it  soon  gave  way  to  the  warmth  of  the  sun.  All  were 
busy  this  morning,  preparing  to  start,  and  it  was  not  long  before  we 
were  under  way.  Went  down  the  river  twelve  miles  and  crossed. 
The  boat  was  so  small,  we  had  to  take  our  wagon  to  pieces  and  swim 
our  horses.  After  getting  over,  we  went  up  the  river  one  mile  and 
camped.  It  rained  a  little  soon  after  we  stopped.  When  we  went  to 
bed  the  moon  shone  clear  and  bright. 

Tuesday,  May  13 — When  I  awoke  this  morning  it  was  pouring 
down  rain  and  the  blankets  became  so  wet  we  were  obliged  to  get 
up.  We  carried  wood  about  a  hundred  yards  and  made  a  large  fire, 
but  it  rained  so  fast  we  were  soon  drenched  to  the  skin.  We  waited 
some  time  for  the  rain  to  cease,  so  we  could  get  breakfast,  but  it 
was  no  use.  It  rained  harder  every  minute,  and  at  last  all  hands 
“pitched  in”  and  made  some  coffee,  fried  meat  and  baked  bread  (a 
kind  miners  usually  call  “sinkers”),  and,  as  the  wagon  was  too  small 
for  all  of  us.  we  “took  turns,”  some  eating  while  the  others  cooked 
and  handed  it  in  to  them.  Though  it  was  rather  a  scanty  meal  I  never 
remember  of  relishing  one  better  than  I  did  that.  As  it  was  raining 
too  hard  to  travel,  we  were  all  proposing  plans  for  shelter.  Clark 
and  I  put  up  some  forks  and  covered  them  with  blankets,  but  the 
wind  blew  so  we  could  not  keep  them  on,  and  so  the  enterprise  was  a 
total  failure.  Jonas  built  a  fire  near  the  river,  under  two  trees.  He 
soon  had  the  whole  crowd  there,  and  every  one  was  busy  putting 
on  logs  and  brush,  and  we  soon  had  a  roaring  fire.  The  water  drip¬ 
ping  from  the  trees  made  it  little  better  than  “out  doors.”  All  were 
in  good  spirits,  and  the  laugh  and  joke  went  around  freely,  and 
some  prophesied  that  it  would  clear  up  at  noon,  but  noon  came  and 
it  still  rained,  and,  as  we  were  obliged  to  fix  a  shelter,  we  took  the 
tent  belonging  to  Becket’s  mess  (after  putting  his  things  in  our 
wagon)  and  raised  it  before  our  fire,  making  a  carpet  out  of  some 
boughs  from  the  trees.  It  looked  quite  comfortable,  and  proved  so 
that,  night,  to  me  at  least.  It  rained  but  little  after  sunset. 

Wednesday,  May  14 — One  of  the  pack  animals  belonging  to 
Becket  was  missing  this  morning,  but  was  soon  found,  and  we  left 
the  Umatilla  and  traveled  over  a  nice  rolling  prairie  covered  with 
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nice  grass.  Eighteen  miles  brought  us  to  Wild  Horse  creek.  We 
passed  this  and  went  four  miles  to  Pine  creek  and  camped.  I  saw 
several  of  my  acquaintances  from  Eola  at  this  place,  being  the  first 
since  we  left  home,  except  those  with  us.  In  crossing  the  creek,  the 
lead  doubletree  broke  and  the  forward  horses  came  loose,  pulling  the 
lines  from  the  driver ;  those  behind  took  fright  and  ran  some  hun¬ 
dred  yards,  breaking  the  tongue.  We  spliced  it  and  it  appears  as 
strong  as  ever 

Thursday,  May  15 — Left  Pine  creek  and  went  four  miles  to  Dry 
creek,  and  stopped  until  one  of  the  boys  went  over  to  Walla  Walla 
river  to  see  if  we  could  ford  it.  As  it  was  but  two  miles,  he  soon 
returned  and  informed  us  that  we  could  cross  it.  so  after  dinner  we 
hitched  up  and  crossed  the  river.  It  was  very  swift  and  came  near 
running  over  the  top  of  our  wagon  bed.  Drove  three  miles  and 
camped,  making  nine  miles  today. 

Friday,  May  16 — Four  miles  brought  us  to  Walla  Walla  City,  a 
pretty  little  village  about  a  mile  from  the  -fort.  As  we  had  to  make 
some  purchases,  we  camped  near  the  city  for  the  day.  There  was  a 
theater  there,  and  we  went  to  see  the  performance.  Mrs.  Chas.  Pope 
came  out  in  the  character  of  “Camille”  or  “The  Fate  of  the  Co 
quette.” 

Saturday,  May  17 — The  road  for  six  or  seven  miles  lay  over  a 
nice  level  prairie,  then  crossed  a  little  creek,  and,  after  going  up  the 
valley  two  miles,  passing  some  very  pretty  farms,  the  road  turns  to 
the  left  over  some  broken  ridges.  Five  miles  more  brought  us  to 
Copper  creek,  where  we  stopped  and  got  dinner.  There  was  a  little 
sawmill  at  work  there.  From  this,  it  was  five  miles  to  Touchet.  The 
distance  from  Walla  Walla  to  Touchet  is  twenty-three  miles.  We 
camped  on  a  nice  bottom  near  the  river. 

Sunday.  May  18 — There  are  some  nice  farms  along  the  Touchet 
Valley,  and,  though  it  was  Sunday,  they  were  at  work  on  a  farm 
nearby  planting  corn.  We  followed  up  the  valley  six  miles,  and 
crossed  and  passed  over  a  rolling  country  for  several  miles,  when  we 
came  to  Two  Canyon  creek.  The  hill,  both  to  and  from  it,  was  long 
and  steep.  We  crossed  it  on  a  rickety,  narrow  bridge,  so  much  so 
that  we  had  to  take  the  horses  from  the  wagon  and  pull  it  over  by 
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hand.  As  it  was  not  late,  we  concluded  not  to  stop  here,  and  went 
a  few  miles  to  a  creek  called  Petaha.  It  was  a  very  good  camp, 
though  but  little  wood.  The  distance  traveled  today  was  twenty-six 
miles. 

Monday,  May  19 — Followed  up  Petaha  twelve  miles.  Then  took 
up  a  steep  hill,  though  not  very  long;  the  road  very  good  for  a  mile 
or  two,  when  a  very  rough  and  ragged  country  opened  to  view,  and 
we  commenced  descending  a  long  hill  about  two  miles  long.  At  the 
foot  we  found  a  little  spring,  being  the  source  of  Alpowa  creek. 
We  found  good  grass  and  camped  for  the  night.  At  our  right  was 
a  very  high  hill.  Near  its  base  was  a  ledge  of  rocks.  Near  the  upper 
end  I  saw  what  appeared  to  be  an  arched  entrance  to  some  dungeon 
in  the  rocks.  I  was  too  tired  and  busy  to  visit  it,  but  while  guarding 
the  horses  on  the  opposite  side,  I  had  a  fine  view  of  the  surrounding 
country. 

Tuesday,  May  20 — Went  down  the  Alpowa  some  seven  miles  to 
its  mouth,  and  from  the  little  spring  I  spoke  of  yesterday,  it  has 
grown  to  be  quite  a  large  stream.  We  crossed  it  several  times.  At 
its  mouth,  we  struck  Snake  river,  leaving  it  almost  immediately  by 
ascending  a  long  hill.  Seven  miles  over  hill  and  plain  brought  us 
again  to  Snake  river,  opposite  Lewiston.  Here  all  was  hurry  and 
bustle — all  in  a  hurry  to  get  over  first.  There  were  two  flat  boats 
and  plenty  of  sail,  and  rowboats,  but  for  all  this,  the  crowd  appeared 
scarcely  to  diminish.  Near  evening  we  managed  to  get  over  by  tak¬ 
ing  our  wagon  to  pieces  and  ferrying  in  a  small  boat,  and  swimming 
our  horses. 

Lewiston  is  pleasantly  located  at  the  junction  of  the  rivers  Snake 
and  Clearwater.  The  houses  are  nearly  all  made  of  canvas.  We 
went  about  a  mile  above  and  camped  on  the  bank  of  Clearwater ;  had 
no  wood,  except  drift,  and  it  was  some  distance  from  the  river  to 
good  grass. 

Wednesday,  May  21 — After  writing  a  letter  home,  we  took  up  the 
line  of  march  in  a  direction  nearly  bisecting  the  angle  made  by  Snake 
and  Clearwater  rivers.  Three  miles  brought  us  to  Cold  Spring.  It 
comes  out  of  the  rocks  just  to  the  right  of  the  road.  Nine  miles 
more  over  a  very  nice  country  and  we  came  to  (*)  creek.  Com- 
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ing  to  it,  we  descended  a  long  and  steep  hill,  where  we  had  to  hold 
our  wagon  to  keep  from  upsetting.  We  camped  on  the  creek.  It  was 
a  beautiful  place,  but  it  was  a  hard  matter  to  get  dry  wood.  Went 
twelve  miles  today. 

Thursday,  May  22 — Went  up  the  Lapiway  for  about  six  miles, 
crossing  it  three  times.  From  here  commenced  a  long  but  not  very 
steep  hill,  about  four  miles  and  we  came  to  a  few  pines.  We  stopped 
under  the  shade  of  one  of  them  and  ate  our  dinner,  then  went 
through  a  pine  country  the  balance  of  the  day,  finding  mud  holes 
very  frequently.  We  camped  on  a  prairie,  near  a  little  stream.  Saw 
an  Indian  skulking  in  the  timber  and  was  very  careful  of  our  horses. 
Had  plenty  of  good  pine  wood,  but  the  grass  was  very  light.  Made 
seventeen  miles  today. 

Friday.  May  23 — This  morning  there  was  a  man  came  to  our 
camp  looking  for  horses,  and,  judging  from  circumstances,  I  doubt 
if  he  ever  finds  them,  as  nearly  every  day  we  hear  of  some  one  los¬ 
ing  horses  and  searching  for  them  in  vain.  A  mile  from  camp 
brought  us  to  Cold  Spring.  There  is  not  much  grass  around  it,  as  it 
is  a  general  camping  place,  especially  in  the  dry  season.  We  traveled 
over  a  nice  rolling  prairie,  much  resembling  those  of  Illinois.  It  was 
a  heavy  road,  as  the  swails  were  still  muddy.  Nine  miles  of  this 
prairie  and  we  descended  a  very  steep,  rocky  hill  into  Lawyer’s  Can¬ 
yon.  There  was  a  stream  running  through  it  and  a  narrow  toll- 
bridge  for  pack  animals.  We  had  to  ford  it  and  stopped  just  after¬ 
wards  for  dinner.  Five  miles  from  this,  we  camped.  There  was 
very  good  grass  here,  and  we  stopped  earlier  than  usual  as  the 
horses  were  considerably  jaded  by  the  heavy  roads.  Some  men 
from  a  neighboring  camp  had  gone  “prospecting.”  When  they  re¬ 
turned,  they  reported  having  “raised  the  color,”  and  thought  that 
gold  might  be  found  in  paying  quantities.  The  question,  of  course, 
came  up  whether  we  should  remain  and  prospect  tomorrow. 

Saturday,  May  24 — It  was  decided  to  “lay  by”  till  noon,  and  here 
we  went  over  the  hill  and  down  the  valley  and  stopped  in  a  narrow 
canyon,  near  a  little  creek.  Dug  a  hole  five  feet  deep,  occasionally 
washing  a  pan  of  dirt.  Wfe  worked  till  about  ten  o’clock  without 
raising  color,  though  there  is  every  indication  of  a  gold  bearing 
country.  I  returned  to  camp,  just  as  one  always  does,  very  tired. 
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Started  just  a  little  before  noon  and  crossed  Camas  prairie.  It  is  a 
nice  valley  covered  with  fine  grass.  Camped  on  a  creek  running 
through  a  deep,  rocky  canyon,  called  Canyon  Creek.  We  carried 
wood  up  a  very  steep  hill.  Had  passable  grass-  We  traveled  seven¬ 
teen  miles. 

Sunday,  May  23 — Left  Canyon  Creek  and  soon  came  to  another 
very  similar  to  it.  The  wagon  went  up  some  distance  to  cross,  to 
avoid  a  steep  hill  on  both  sides  and  some  large  rocks  in  the  bed  of 
the  ci  eek  where  the  trail  crosses.  Five  miles,  up  a  hill  about  half  of 
the  time,  brought  us  to  the  Frenchman’s,  where  we  had  to  leave  our 
wagon.  We  made  some  arrangements  to  make  our  pack  saddles 
tomorrow. 

Monday,  May  26 — Last  night  a  man  near  us  had  two  suits  of 
clothes  and  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of  flour  stolen  from  his 
wagon.  Theft  has  become  quite  common,  but  this  prank  is  without 
precedent.  A  pair  of  boots  in  the  sack  with  the  clothes  were 
thrown  aside,  the  thief  probably  thinking  that  such  boots  were  too 
heavy  for  a  man  of  his  cloth.  It  was  quite  rainy  in  the  morning, 
and  we  were  somewhat  detained  in  making  our  saddles.  In  the 
afternoon  I  took  a  walk  over  the  hills  just  for  fun.  The  grass 
was  wet,  but  who  would  care  for  that  with  ducking  pants  and 
heavy  boots  on  ?  Passed  over  several  gulches ;  finally  struck  into 
one  in  which  was  very  heavy  timber.  I  was  sorry  I  had  no  pan 
or  shovel,  as  I  could  not  prospect.  Returned  to  camp  towards 
evening  and  finished  our  saddles,  but  as  we  did  not  finish  the 
rigging,  we  concluded  to  wait  another  day.  When  we  came  here 
there  were  but  few  people  camped,  but  towards  evening  today  it 
had  grown  to  be  quite  a  city.  There  was  a  fiddle  in  another 
camp  nearby,  and  judging  from  the  discordant  sounds  that  ema¬ 
nated  from  that  quarter,  I  should  suppose  that  all  who  passed 
were  in  the  habit  of  trying  their  hand  at  music. 

Tuesday,  May  27 — The  weather  is  fine  today,  and  the  snow 
banks  near  us  are  rapidly  disappearing.  Quite  a  number  have 
arrived  here  and  nearly  as  many  left.  In  the  evening  there  were 
a  few  young  men  came  to  our  camp,  and  we  had  a  singing.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  whole  time  the  fiddle  kept  grinding  away  at  2  :40  speed. 

Wednesday,  May  28 — The  French  City  was  all  astir  this  morn- 


FORTY-THIRD  ANNUAL  REUNION 


265 


ing,  as  nearly  all  were  going  to  leave  for  Salmon.  We  packed  our 
four  horses  and  went  on  foot.  I  carried  a  shovel,  an  ax,  and  a 
camp-kettle  full  of  “grub.”  Had  it  been  six  months  ago,  I  would 
have  thought  it  was  nearly  death,  but  I  have  become  so  accus¬ 
tomed  to  it  now  that  I  scarcely  think  of  it.  A  half  mile  from 
the  Frenchman’s,  we  commenced  going  down  the  steepest,  longest, 
and  the  worst  hill  I  ever  saw.  It  was  two  miles  long  and  very 
rocky.  We  soon  came  to  White  Bird  Creek,  and  followed  down 
for  some  distance.  Crossed  it  and  went  over  two  ridges.  From 
the  summit  of  the  last,  we  were  in  view  of  Salmon  River.  It 
runs  through  a  perfect  canyon,  the  sides  very  bold  and  rocky. 
The  trail  winds  around  the  north  side,  sometimes  hundreds  of  feet 
above  the  water  and  at  other  times  it  descends  nearly  to  its 
edge,  and  should  a  horse  lose  its  footing,  death  would  be  inevita¬ 
ble.  We  stopped  in  a  little  valley  to  rest  our  horses  and  get  din¬ 
ner.  The  view  was  fine.  We  traveled  a  few  miles  further,  cross¬ 
ing  three  creeks.  The  trail  went  along  the  river,  as  it  did  in  the 
forenoon.  Camped  on  the  last  of  the  above  named  creeks.  There 
was  a  nice  green  valley  opposite  us,  across  the  river,  and  every¬ 
thing  taken  together  made  the  scenery  sublime  and  beautiful.  The 
trail  up  Salmon  river,  nearly  all  the  way,  is  dug  along  the  bluff, 
and  is  just  wide  enough  for  a  pack  animal,  and  some  places  so 
steep  that  as  you  pass  the  stones  under  your  feet  slide  from  under 
you  and  finally  find  their  rest  in  the  river. 

Thursday,  May  29 — A  mile  and  a  half  winding  along  the  river 
bank  brought  us  to  Slate  creek.  We  crossed  on  a  narrow  toll 
bridge,  and  commenced  ascending  the  mountain.  It  is  a  long  and 
tiresome  hill,  and  we  were  without  water  for  six  miles.  Eight 
miles  from  Slate  creek  we  struck  camp,  though  we  had  to  take 
our  horses  a  mile  and  a  half  for  grass.  As  it  was  too  far  to  bring 
them  back  to  camp,  two  others  and  myself  went  down  and  stayed 
with  them.  We  made  a  large  fire  of  pine  limbs,  and  made  our 
bed  in  the  open  air.  Below  us  were  deep  chasms  across  which 
were  mountains  covered  with  snow.  It  was  quite  cold — so  much 
so  that  I  passed  a  very  sleepless  night. 

Friday,  May  30 — We  were  up  by  times,  this  morning,  and  had  the 
horses  out  on  grass,  and  before  the  sun  threw'  his  rays  over  the 
mountains  we  were  winding  our  way  up  the  hill  towards  camp. 
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We  lost  no  time  in  packing  and  were  soon  under  way.  A  mile 
brought  us  to  the  Mountain  House.  Two  miles  more  and  we  were 
on  the  summit  of  the  mountain.  The  snow  here  became  general, 
the  trail  sometimes  having  been  dug  through  banks  ten  feet  deep. 
The  snow  had  become  so  packed  that  it  was  hard  as  ice,  and  in 
going  up  and  down  those  steep  hills  the  horses  were  continually 
slipping  and  falling.  One  of  ours  fell  down  twice,  and  it  was 
impossible  for  him  to  get  up  without  taking  off  the  pack.  Six 
miles  and  we  were  through  the  snow,  and  three  miles  down  a  long 
slant  of  a  ridge  covered  with  burnt  timber  brought  us  to  Slate 
Creek.  Here  we  stopped  and  rested  for  about  an  hour.  From 
here  it  was  five  miles  over  low  mountain  ridges  to  Florence  City. 
We  arrived  there  at  five  in  the  evening,  “right  side  up.”  We  found 
some  of  our  friends  near  town,  and  camped  with  them.  It  is 
situated  on  a  mountain  flat,  near  the  center  of  the  Salmon  “dig¬ 
gings.”  There  are  a  few  wooden  buildings,  but  a  large  proportion 
are  canvas.  To  me  there  is  nothing  in  the  city  that  is  attracting, 
and  I  think  no  one  can  find  amusement  unless  it  is  those  who  spend 
their  time  in  saloons  and  gambling  houses. 

Saturday,  May  31 — As  I  was  quite  tired.  I  did  but  little  today. 
Visited  some  of  the  rich  claims,  and  called  on  some  of  my  friends. 

Sunday,  June  1,  1862 — The  difference  in  the  observance  of  the 
Sabbath  here  and  at  home  makes  me  feel  strangely  sad.  At  home, 
where  all  is  peace  and  quiet,  here  is  bustle  and  hurry.  Each  one 
goes  to  town  to  buy  his  week’s  supply  and  see  his  friends.  All 
houses  of  business  are  open,  and  at  every  corner  is  an  auctioneer 
selling  goods  to  the  crowd  around  him.  Such  things  as  these  show 
the  true  character  of  a  mining  town. 

Monday,  June  2 — Went  prospecting  today,  and  can  justly  say 
that  it  is  the  hardest  work  I  ever  did.  The  mountains  in  this 
vicinity  have  been  covered  with  timber,  but  it  is  dead  now  and 
(mostly  fallen,  so  that  a  person  is  almost  constantly  walking  or 
climbing  over  logs,  and  with  pick,  pan  and  shovel,  one  finds  it  very 
fatiguing.  In  the  evening  it  thundered  and  lightened  and  rained 
a  little. 

Tuesday,  June  3 — It  was  quite  foggy  this  morning,  and  rained 
a  slow  and  drizzling  rain  nearly  all  day;  consequently,  I  was  in 
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camp  nearly  all  day.  Jonas,  Reuben  and  I  bought  a  share  in  a 
claim,  and  shall  go  to  work  tomorrow. 

Wednesday,  June  4 — Reuben  and  Oliver  started  this  morning 
up  Salmon  River,  some  ninety  miles,  “prospecting.”  I  was  anxious 
to  go,  but  had  a  bad  cough,  and  was  advised  not  to  go,  and  think 
I  acted  wisely  in  not  going,  as  the  trip  will  be  a  very  severe  one. 
and  they  will  be  obliged  to  walk  all  the  way. 

Tuesday,  June  10 — Since  my  last  writing,  I  have  been  working 
on  the  claim,  and  that,  with  camp  duties,  has  taken  up  all  my 
time  so  that  my  journal  has  been  untouched.  This  evening,  Oliver 
returned  from  the  prospecting  party,  as  they  found  they  had  not 
provisions  enough  for  them  all.  It  rained  today,  and  we  worked 
but  little. 

Wednesday,  June  11 — Quite  an  excitement  has  prevailed  for  sev¬ 
eral  days  in  regard  to  new  gold  discoveries,  and  I  begin  to  notice 
that  a  great  many  have  left  Florence  for — no  one  knows  where — 
probably  for  upper  Salmon.  I  really  hope  the  excitement  may  not 
prove  a  humbug. 

Thursday,  June  12 — It  was  pleasant  today  until  about  six  in  the 
evening,  when  it  began  to  rain  and  continued  for  an  hour,  raining 
quite  hard.  Oliver  and  Murray  found  claims  today  and  left  our 
camp,  so  that  Jonas  and  I  are  by  ourselves  until  Reuben  returns. 
I  am  anxious  to  see  him,  and  hope  he  will  be  back  in  a  few  days. 

Friday,  June  13 — When  I  awoke,  this  morning,  the  rain  was 
pattering  on  the  tents,  so  I  covered  my  head  in  the  blankets  and 
thought  I  would  take  another  “nap,”  but  pleasant  thoughts  of  home 
drove  away  sleep,  and  for  a  long  time  I  lay  thinking  of  numberless 
good  things  at  home,  but  reality  always  spoils  anything,  and  I  had 
to  get  up  and  get  breakfast  in  the  rain.  In  the  afternoon,  Mr. 
Cram  came  to  our  camp  and  informed  us  that  he  was  going  up 
the  country  prospecting  and  would  be  gone  several  days.  He  was 
in  company  with  another  man,  and  as  I  was  anxious  to  go,  I 
proposed  to  buy  a  share  of  the  horse  and  load  and  go  with  them. 
Geo.  A.  Ladd  also  wished  to  go,  and  as  our  proposition  was  ac¬ 
cepted,  it  was  but  a  few  minutes  until  we  were  on  the  move.  It  was 
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raining  and  had  been  all  day.  We  went  but  a  mile  and  a  half 
and  camped  on  Sand  Creek.  The  rain  slacked  just  before  night. 

Saturday,  June  14 — This  morning  it  was  very  foggy,  and  as  the 
land  was  flat  and  thickly  covered  with  pine  timber,  it  looked 
gloomy  in  the  extreme.  We  were  soon  under  way,  and  three  miles 
brought  us  to  where  the  trail  goes  down  to  Salmon  River.  It  is  a 
long  and  tedious  hill,  but  we  made  the  bottom  near  the  mouth  of 
Meadow  Creek,  which  we  crossed  on  a  toll  bridge.  Just  after  cross¬ 
ing  we  stopped  and  got  dinner,  and  let  our  horse  rest.  We  then 
commenced  ascending  a  dividing  ridge  between  Salmon  River  and 
Meadow  Creek.  It  is  five  miles  to  the  top  and  very  steep.  From 
the  top  it  was  a  mile  to  the  head  of  a  canyon,  where  we  found 
water  and  camped.  It  rained  considerable  in  the  afternoon,  and 
the  trail  was  slippery.  We  made  sixteen  miles.  Wfe  were  in  com¬ 
pany  with  a  man  by  the  name  of  Wiser,  and  in  the  afternoon  one 
of  his  horses  gave  out  and  came  very  near  rolling  down  the  hill. 
Wiser  remained  with  the  horse,  and  by  mere  accident  found  a 
trail  turning  up  a  dividing  ridge. 

Sunday,  June  15 — Concluded  to  go  the  newly-found  trail,  so  we 
carried  our  packs  up  on  our  backs,  as  the  hill  was  too  steep  and 
slippery  for  the  horse  to  carry  a  load.  After  we  got  to  the  top 
the  horse  was  again  packed,  and  we  went  up  a  dividing  ridge  for 
about  three  miles  when — 

[Note. — Thus  this  diary  ends.  There  was  one  entry  more, 
but  the  leaf  was  so  badly  torn  that  it  could  not  be  made  out. 
From  other  sources  it  is  believed  that  this  party  did  not  go 
on  to  the  Salmon  river  mines,  or  if  any  of  the  party  did,  their 
stay  was  very  short.  The  weather  was  decidedly  inclement 
and  expenses  heavy,  as  may  be  seen  from  the  following  quota¬ 
tion  from  a  letter  in  The  Dalles  Mountaineer  of  April  23, 
1862,  dated  Florence  City,  Idaho,  April  5:  “Cold  as  ever — 
mercury  20  degrees  below  freezing  this  morning,  and  snow 
has  been  falling  all  day.  Not  much  mining  will  be  done  be¬ 
fore  the  middle  of  May.  Pack  trains  have  at  last  got  to  the 
Mountain  House,  some  fifteen  miles  from  here,  with  supplies, 
and  they  were  much  needed,  for  flour  has  risen  to  $2.00  per 
pound;  sugar,  coffee,  nails,  and  dried  fruit,  $2.50  per  pound; 
tobacco,  $6.00  per  pound.” 
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As  stated  in  the  headline  to  this  diary  the  winter  of  1861- 
62  was  the  most  severe  of  any  known  in  the  Pacific  North¬ 
west  from  its  earliest  settlement.  The  first  snow  fall  in 
the  Willamette  Valley  occurred  on  November  15.  Previous  to 
that  date  it  had  rained  hard  almost  continuously  for  several 
days  in  all  the  valleys  on  the  coast,  and  at  the  same  time 
there  was  a  heavy  fall  of  snow  in  the  higher  altitudes  in  the 
Cascade  and  Coast  ranges.  Then  a  sudden  change  to  un¬ 
usually  warm  weather  occurred  which  melted  the  snow  in 
these  ranges  and  caused  a  flood  in  all  the  streams  draining 
the  valleys.  Between  the  second  and  sixth  of  December  the 
Willamette  river  was  fifty-five  feet  above  low  water  mark  at 
Oregon  City,  and  was  at  extra  flood  stage  its  entire  length, 
thus  causing  a  loss  of  property  estimated  at  the  time  at  a 
half  million  dollars.  At  Oregon  City  alone  the  damage  was 
easily  over  $170,000.  Then  about  the  middle  of  December  a 
“cold  snap”  came  and  lasted  for  fully  two  months,  much  of 
the  time  below  freezing  point,  and  occasionally  below  zero. 
During  this  period  there  were  heavy  falls  of  snow  all  over  the 
country,  both  east  and  west  of  the  Cascade  range,  and  it  re¬ 
mained  on  the  ground  in  the  western  and  southern  Oregon 
valleys  over  fifty  consecutive  days,  and  in  eastern  Oregon  a 
much  longer  time,  with  the  temperature  frequently  below  zero, 
and  occasionally  as  much  as  thirty  degrees.  Altogether  the 
floods  and  extreme  cold  weather  following,  prolonged  as  the 
latter  was,  caused  a  loss  of  property  approximately  one  mil¬ 
lion  dollars;  and  worst  of  all,  a  number  of  lives  by  drowning 
and  freezing. — George  H.  Himes,  Secretary.] 


